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EVANS'S COLLECTIQlt 

OF 

OLD BALLADS. 



I. 



The Lamentable Fall of the Dutchess of Gloucester, 
Wife to good Duke Humphry, with the mftQlier 
of h^r doing penance in Ijondq^, streets, and pf 
her exile in the Isle of Man, where she ex|ded 
her days. 

J. ONCE a dutchess was of great renown. 
My iusband near allied to England's crown ; 
The good duke Humphry titled was his name. 
Till fortune frownM upon his glorious fame. 

Henry the fifth> that king of gallant race, 
Of whom my husband claim 'da brother's place ; 
And was protector made of his ybiing son. 
When princely Henry's thread of life was spun. 
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A OU) BALLADS. 

The young king having thus his , uncle lost, 
Was, day by day, with troubles yex'd and crossM ; 
And treasons in the land were daUy bred. 
That from Ae factious, house of York took head. 

Of kiqgiy JLancastorjoay :husband's line; 
Whqsfedfiath not only prov'd his .fell, but mine : , 
For being dead, hi3: liyiags and his l^nds. 
They sfiized laU into king Henry's hands ;; 

And after tum'd me ifiriendllegSL a«t erf dpc*. 
To spend J»y -4ayp lik^ to a woman poor, : 
Discharging me fi^on^ all my pomp^l train y , 
But Ellinpr .would a Jady^ ^ijl xemaii^ > - . 



The noble spirit oCail^rQman's will, . ..; 
Within my br^^^t |(ti4 Jh^ in fa^ ^tiili , 

Till I the murdejrers pfms, lord did find,. 



'I- • i 



But l^i:j^wipg,jjfpm to be of power ftnd .mi^t, ;,; 
Of ^^hom' no Jjastice could, by Ja\y take right > , , 
And yet to.nourisl^ ^P,my. ^ougl^ts in evi^, 
I crav'd the hdp. of hell, ai^d o|,the d^iql. , .. 

To practise wit9hci]8|ftrthen was i;ny intent, ,. 
And therefiire|for the witch of Ely sentf ., 
And' for oH poKngbrpjke jOf Lanca^irQ, 
Of whom|;^^<^»anns, tjh^4and stpod much in fe^r. 
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We slept by day, and walk'd at midnight hours ; \ 
The tune that spells have forces, and greatest pow'rs : 
The twilights and the dawning of the morns, 
When elves and.&iries take their gliding forms, .'y - 

• 

Red streaming blood fell down my azur?d Veins, \' 
To make chara^ers in round circled, strains ;' . 
With dead men's skulls, by brimstone burned quite^ 
To raise the dreadful shadows of the night. 



All this by black enchanting arts to spill 
Their hated blood, that did duke Humphry IciU. 
My royal lord, untimely ta?cn from me. 
Yet no revengenient for him could I feee. 



t / . 



For by the hand jof justly-dpoming heaven. 
We were prevented all, and notice giv^n ; 
How we by witchcraft spught the spoil of those 
That secretly had been didie Humphry's foes. 

Wherefore my two companions for this crime 
Did suffer death; ere nature spent its time, r 
Poor El'nor I, because of noble birth, . ^ ' . 
Endi|u:'4< ^ sjTapgfsr punishment than deatji. n.^.-. * . ; ; ; v 

It pleased so the council of my king, ,. , 
To disrobe V^M every gorgeous thing ; . 
My chains, and rings> and jewel^.i^jP^c)) P^cc> 
WSK> q^ang'd,to/qg8 mor^ base ,th«j, ruaged frize^, 



And by c6nitoaild'al6og eAch London strfed^ 
Ta go far pensnce wtepped in a sheet ) 
Barefooted^ iKrhh atacperin iny hand! 
Thetike 9rd' never isdy in? thai ihiidi 



'.'»'•{ 
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My feet >&dt^ latelji 4rod ttte «tig||ii$ dF 'piliaisumy 
Now flkstjr 6tdiiii$ 4^«^«ip Mt^n^ fi»re^d^t» nieMtti^ 
y^t ntfoe alive ^lu^te^I dM c^wm; dr go^ 
Durst sh«d=Dtie triekKng^^ar at tliis my WM«- 






Break heart, wd'dfe t ^ Imsii^ emkd iSM? iny.:paib i • 

i judy:efl^wa9f«ii'ekHe-tD pimiiii';.''''^'''' ^'' '^' " •■- ^'' 

And go a B^nisli'd lady^from Uife phv&e^ ^ 

Where in my b]ooi»b!% youth I Wd Jii'^yttOc^ ^ 

The remnfiltte/af thweyeatfs WtMiGodfo^p^^,^^^ ^ 
PoorErn(*spfeAt^«Ad'ftfep»<Wita/^t*ni^} ' - ^'^ 
And feff this \miy i^e^t^Wit VWisf br*S! *ftriif borfl; ' - 
In foreigfit 'soib tar iWf mbdeeJK'fe littMm: ^^ 

• 

The Iste bf M€tti^ racoittpdss'd ty Ae ica, ^"^ 

NearEnglcftid, natteds^ tftrtdthi*'diay,-'' • * 
Imprisoned me AWtWn the -vratrf ^otrad^^' ' ; io > . 
Till timetoi«iaci«i^fou«rf theti bietfj^hj^i^giototfj-*^ 

FuUnineteen yeiilt^ln' %tt6i9^ iStitd I i^ettt/ ' ";;' • ^ ' 
Without one^^'orMMte dF^ohfeirfV ''' '.^- ' 
Remetfiti^dfe^grifid^m ^yf^ihoA^ fffei 
WHflst 1 %^' liffihfe W^kar^flrf* Httiiijtoy% wife: 



« * • 
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The loss of 6iie^#i(^ towers jMcl grie*e riie itofe. 
But llie hitri ktke of my ^eiar lotd^ miticlr ihore. 
Yea, all the Jeys once in my bow*r itod haH, 
Are darts 6f ^i^ to wound melaoW #ittial« 

Farewell, dear friends ; fiirewell, my courtly trains; 
My late renown is tum'd to lingering pains : 
My melody of music's silver sound. 
Are snakes aod adders, hissing bh the ground* 

The dowDy bed whereon I ^ay fplV oft, 
Are sun biqrnt heap9 of moss, i^^ ^^;^ming soft } 
And waxen tapers lighting to my bed, 
Ar^^ttar^iJ^t,^ itiWet mooi^ baspreiid. 

IilStcsd of wine^ I drinjk of waters cle^. 
Which pfiys for my delight&d baiqquets desur* ^ 
Thus diaoj^eth stalely pomp^ and c^>wrtly joys, • 
When pleasuice enkleth wHb nioh^^fp anooyi^. ; 

My beauteous cbe^s, where Cupid dafRc'd and playM, 
Are wrinkled grown, and quite Srith grief deca}r'd >» 
My hair turned wMte, my yellow eyes staiic blkid^ 
And aU my body aSter'd from its kifid; 

Ringout my knellj you fa&ds in tc^ of i^y; 
Quite tir'd with woes, here £lliaosr must die* 
Receive itto,'eatfll^ into thy gentle womb; 
A buiM/^ hldy <5mv^ no «&es tomb; 
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l^ua died the famous dotcbess' of our land, 
CoDtroll'd by changing fortune's stem c 
Let those that tit io place <rf hig^ degree 
Tbink oo their ends, Aat like. to bo^smajr be. 



A courtly new Ballad of die prinedy Wooing t£ 
the fiur Mud df London, by Kng Edward. 

[ItgpiiaMfcaaiaWattlemrcBWifcjBf-Q""""-! 

F A I a angel of England, liiy beauty BKst fari^K, 
is all my bean's pleasnne, my joyand di^gbt'; 
TVen grant roe, fiur lady, diytnie lo^clete, 
■Httt I may say, Web-otne pmd •fbrtrmc to me. 

The turtle, so true ajid thaste in her love. 
By gentle persuasions her fancy will move 
T^ien "be not entreated, sweet lady. 
For nature lequireth'what I would 



The phoenix, so fiunous, that li 
Is vowed to ehastity, ))Cing but 
But be not, my darling, so d 
Liest thou, 13te4be jhaam 




ft 



Ol.ri MALI. MM. 

But alax 1 ptnll' Utiy, I |il<y lliy •mir, 
In being rewiIVM] u> llvo witliifilt iiiiilo i 
For il or liur i-uiihlntt tli*- |>|i<it<iui >' jim diidH, 
You would luivc H lUinK lliii *uiiti- Itf I'lit'iitf 

Long tinu: btive I muuI tJiin mhii' Ui lAtiuUi, 
Vet 1 «D riEt{uiU)d will* wi^iidtt ttluUUt i 
Bat if ]t(N) will ipinH fiitti fcixirf-tfill uit^j; j/mi, 
Tea ibftU be «l*w>««(t U* t/titHftif At^tf. 
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In granting your love, yon shall pufchaise i^iiow&j 
Your head shall be dcckt with Eftgland*8 fair cpowii f 
Thy ganweiitsjnost gallant with goH shall be wrought. 
If true love for treasure of thee- may be bou^. 

Great ladies of honour shall *tend on thy train 5 
Most richly attired with scarlet in graiii ; 
IJly chamber most princely thy person shall keep. 
Where viigins with music shall rock thee to sleep. 

If any more pleasures thy heart can invent. 
Command them, sweet lady, thy mind to content ; 
For kings gallant courts, where princes do dwell. 
Afford such sweet pastknes as ladies love weH. 

Then be not resolted to die a true maid. 
But print in thy bosom the words I have said. 
And grant a king favour, thy true love to be. 
That I may say. Welcome sweet virgin to me> 



r 

THE VIRGIN S ANSWER. 



O wanton king Edward, thy labour is tain, 
- lb follbw the pleasure thou canst not attain ; 
With ge&S^ thou lbsest,'and having dost waste it, 
Ttewid(ih'i¥thott purcllaseJsspdirdif thou ha^ it. 



(»LD BALLADS. tl 

But if thou dbtam'st it, thou BOtUng hait woo, 
And'I^ losing- nothings yet qmte am nadoHe } 
But if o£ that jewel a king docs deceive mt^ 
No king can jreatoae, tho' • kiagdon he give me. 

4 

My colour is changed since yeU ^w me last ; 
My favour is vanish'd^ my beauty is past ; 
The rosy-ted blushes that sat in my cheeky 
To paleness i^ tum'd^ which all men misleek. 

I pass not what princes for love do prates^ 
The name of a viigin contenteth me best j 
I hove iMt deserved to lie by diy side^ 
Nor y^ to be counted for king Edward's bride. 

The name Of a princess I never did crave. 
No such type of 'hdnour thy hand-maid will have^ 
My breast shaH riot hiarbour so lofty a thought. 
Nor be with rich proffers to wantonness brought. 

If wild wanton Rosamond, one of our sort. 
Had never frequented king Henry's brave court. 
Such heaps of deep sorrow she never had seen. 
Nor tasted the rage of so jealous a queen. 

All men have their^eedom to shew their intent. 
They win not a woman, except she consent. 
Who then can impute to a man any fault, 
Who still does go upright wMe women 'do "halt f 



, .« 



<• i 



12 OLD BALLADS. 

'Tis counted a kindness in men for to ^y- 
And virtue in women the same to deny : 
For women inconstant can never be provM, 
Untill by their betters therein may be mov'd. 

If women and modesty once do but ^ver. 
Then farewell good nan^e and credit for ever ; 
And, royal king Edward, let me be exil'd. 
Ere any man knows my body's defil'd. 

No, no, my old father's reverend tears 
Too deep an impression within my soul bears ^ 
Nor shall his bright honour that blot by me have. 
To bring his gray hairs with grief to the grave. 

The heavens forbid that when I shall die. 
That any such thing should upon my soul lie j 
If I have kept me from doing this sin. 
My heart shall ndt yield with a prince tQ begin* . ' 

Come rather with pity to weep on my tomb, . . 
Than for my burth curs^ my dear mother's womb, 
That brought forth a blossom that stained the tree 
With 'wanton desires to^shame. her and me' 



I^ave, most noble king, me tempt not in vain 
My milk-white affections with lewdness to stain i 
Tho' England will give me no comforts at all. 
Yet ]plngla^ will give me ^ sad biirial. 
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The most cniel Murder of Edward V. and nis Brotaer 
the Duke of York, in the Tower, by their Uncle the 
Duke of Glocester. 

When God had ta'en ^way truq wisdom's king, ' 
Edward th^ Fourth, whose fame shall always ring ; 
Which reigae4 had full fevo and twenty years. 
And ruled well amongst his noble peers.: ' • • * 



When as he died^ t^o.^oi^> he left >»!^hind^ . * - 

The prince of Wales, an4 duke of York most kind^^ 
The prince the el/ipst but eleven yja^rs old ; . I 

The dukepmpre yowg, 33 ci^ronicles hav^^tdd. -j^ 

The dead king's brather4 dwke of Glocester, 
Was chosen fqr the prince his protector; -y.-t- i : * n 
Who straightway plotted^ how: to get the. croiwn^ ^ f .; ' 
And pull his brother Edwji^d's childpen dow^*- . t •% ^ ^ 

Edward the fifth the prince ,w^ pidl'd by name, _ :. 

Who by succession (|id that title gain ; , . ^:» 
A prudent princ^, ,wl^qse wisdom did excel . 
Which made his ai^ksf^Jie^ Mrith hatred, ftWfi^v 






A OUD BALLADS. 

The young king having thus his. unde lost. 
Was, day by day, with troubles yex'd and cross'd : 
And treasons in the land were daUy bred. 
That: &Qm, the factious, house of York took head. 

Of kii{^ Lancast^. jny :husband's line; 
Whqse death not only proved his fall, but mne : . 
For hd^ng dead, his livings eind hiis lands 
They st^ized laU into king Henry's hands ;. 

And after titijgi'd me .|riendfes». out of docw. 
To spend my '4&yp Kk^ to a woman poor : 
DisQharj^ing me f^on^ all my pomp^ tr^n ; 
But Ellinpr would a ladjr^ ^iU remain. . , 

The noble spij-it of a,?voman's will, . : . >. 
Within my brq^t 4i4 Jmi^ ia fim ^tiil r . 
And longing sp;i^.i|iy«v«|ig^ 
Till I the murderers pf n^y jord did find.. , ; 

But kifc^wi^g.t^em to be of power ^nd mi^ght,' 
Of ;)f horn' no J)ustice could, by Jaw take right ; 
And yet to.nourisl^ up,™y thoughts in evil, 
I crav*d the^help of hell, and o;f the devjl. , 

To practise witqhcr^. then was my intent, 
And therefoare .for the witch of Ely sent ;■ .^ 
And for oti ^Kngbroke of Lanca^ire, 
Of whom,;^^ctorms, tjb^Jand stpod much in fear. 
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We slept by day, and walked at 'midnight hours '; : '. 
The time that spells have forc€i, and greatest powers : 
The twilights and the dawning of the morns. 
When elves and fairies take their gliding forms, .'i' - 

Red streaming blood fell down my azur^d Veins^ ..' 
To make charaeters in round eirdeistrains 5 
With dead men's skulls, by brimstone burned quite. 
To raise the dreadful shadows of the night. 



All th^s by black enchanting arts to spill 
Their hated blood, that did duke Humphry Idtt. 
My royal lord, untimdy ta'en from ine. 
Yet no revei^ftf^nt for him could I feee. 



t . t . 



I V 



For by the hand x)f justly-dpoming heaven. 
We were previ^nted all, aad notice giv'n 5 
How we by witchcraft sought the spoil of those 
That secretly had been duke Humphry's foesr. 

Wherefore my two companions for this crittie 
Did suffer death ere nature spent its time, . 
Poor El'nor L because of noble birth, , , ^ * v. 
£ndiju:'4< ^ .^^^g^i' punishment than des|4^. <,p . ' , ; \ ; y^ 

m 

It pleased so the council of, my king, ,,. 

To disrobe fltx^:of every gorgeous thing 5 - 

My chains, and rings, and jewel^.^^^yd]^ P^^^^ 
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He got two villains for to act this part, 
Disguised murderers, each a hell^bred heart; j . ;i 1*4 
The one Mile^ Forest, which their keeper wa3f> . »1 

The other Johji Dighton, naaster afhur horae^ ^ i > ;.jUV 

At midnight then^ when all things they were htnh'd, ^ 
These bloody slaves into the chamber rash'd ; <■•^■ 
And to the bed fi|ll softly ihey ^ul creep, f .1 i^: ^ wih 
Where these sweet princes lay. fiitiltliiat^leqp^Ci . vuA 

Who presently^^ wx^pithe^pip liife.olodioi,: aii : \/v 
And stopp'd th^ ]iarmles9« breath wilth the jaiUowi ; A 
Yet did they stziyeftnds^g^iii^ what they mi^kt, - -t.n 1 
Until the {s]|ai^h^^.|iti||^bi^:Jhem^i^ / %<$/* 

When M t^ mtir^'jrgifg^pa^ th^^ <tbfy .WJ^ejitei^d, ? * 
They took^tb^ii:' beidieai far^ Jthe &tal bed ;. 
And then they buri^ these spune little ehes, • 
At the st«k-*ct'under a hcto^ bf^stoi^S. ^ 






But mark hp^y^QodifUd^Purge tb^n?^ iEpr Jtlii$f dc^# ^v 
As in.tbe.chwHii(?J«s.yoM there way i»tdk> •„> ?t; 
Blood deservet^'Wood^^dfor so the Lor* hftth>iiad5'* *• '^ ' - 
And at the length their blood wns tMypM. 



Tor when their uncle he had reign'd two years. 
He fell at variance then amongst his peers ; 
In Lei'stershire, at Boswbrth he was slain. 
By Richmond's earl, as he did rightly gain. 
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In pieces he was hewed i^ his foes ; ' 
Thus Rich^rd^erodk-^badk end^d life with woes ; ^ 
TTiey strippWl horn then^ and dr^g'd* him up and down. 
And on stout Richmond's head they put the crown. 

ThQ'bttMMly mutdcrer. Sir Jaines Tyrill, 
For treason lost his head on Tbwer-hill ; 
And to Miles Forest fell no* worse a Idt ; 
Alive in |Mece9 bewMTaly did rot. 

And John Din^rt^, ite other bloody fietid^ 
No mav«'0Mdtell how he came to his end. 
Thus Q^did pi^ these imirderers for their hire ; 
And hell-bred Roto pli^es thd^ now with fire. » 

* « T1i^'d<4gd^olrpt of kyage Rychafde (says Hall) was 
as shamefuUy caryedtatte Idwii^of Leycester as he gor- 
giously the dj^.4»efaie ;with.|K>flop6*atMl pryde departed 
owte of the same to^m* For his Uodye was nfdced and de- 
ipoyled to the skyne, and notbynge left aboue hym not so 
muche as a clowte to couer his pryue members, and was 
trussedt^&ynd^ ji p^iMkht of armes called blaunche sen- 
glier or whyte bore, lyke ahogge or 'a ealfe, the hed and 
armes haagynge ^^a ^the oae ayde of the horse, and tha 
l^ges on the o|>her ffj^de, and all by spicyncled with my re 
and bloude, was brought to the gray fryer's church within 
fbt toune, and there lai^ lyke a miserable spectacle.** 
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IV. 



The Life and Death o( the great Duke o£3uc)dng- 
ham, who came to an nntioiely ^od^ for consent- 
ing to the Deposing of the two gallant young 
Princes, King Edward the Fourth^s Children, 

■ • ;•;.■' : '•''•:. \ • ■ ■ 

[From R. Johnson's << Crown Garland of Golden Rosei."] 



. ) 



A TALB of gi^f I must im^d, 
A tale that never yet was told, 
A tale that might to pity move, 
The spirifl below, the saints above. 



When wars did plligiie iSai^ mi^en land. 
Great Buckingham in grace did stand ; 
With kings and queens he ruled so^ 
When he said Ay, none durst say No. 

Great Gloucester's duke that wash'd the throne 
With blood of kings to make 't his own. 
By Henry Stafford's help obtained 
What reason willM to be refrain'd. 



If any noble of this land, 
Against great Gloucester's aim did stand. 
Old Buckingham with might and power. 
In grievous woes did him devour. 

He hop'd when Richard was made king. 
He would much greater honours bring' 
Tt> Buckingham and to his liame, 
'• Aiid well fe#afd \&m for the same; 

In C5Iarence death he had* « liand. 

And 'gainst king Edward's queen did stand, 

An4 to her sons bore little love, 

when he as bastards would them prove. 

King Edward swore him^by his oaitby 

In true allegiance to them, both, 

Which if I fail, I wish, quotib he. 

All Christians'.curse may light (XQ me« . ^ 

It so fell out^on All Souls di^9 
By law; his life was ta'en away r 
He had his wish though not his will. 
For treason's end is always ilL 

^/In:Xohdon having pleaded claim. 
And Biehard thereby won the game. 
He challeng'd honour for his gain. 
But was rewarded with .^^dainv 
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On which disgrace within few )iourt^ 
Great Buckingham had rais'd.his powers 
But all in vain^ the Ijupg wasstrong^. 
And Stafford needs must si^ffer wrong. 

His army fail'd^ and durst not stand. 
Upon a traitor's false command. 
Being thus deceived, old Stafford fled. 
And knew not where tp hide his head. 

The king with speed to have him found. 
Did offer full ten thousand pound : 
Thus Richard sought to cast him down. 
Whose wit did win him England's*crown< 

The plain old duke, his life to save. 
Of his own man did succour crave ; 
In hope that he would him relieve. 
That late much land (o him did give. 

Base Banister this man w^ nam'd. 
By this vile deed! for ever shamM: 
It is, quoth he,; a common thing. 
To injure him ^Pi^ wrong'd his, king. 

King Edward's children he betray'd. 
The like 'gainst him I well have jjay'd : 
Being true my heart him greatly grac'd. 
But proving false that iove is past. 
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Thus Banister his itiafeter sold - ' 

Unto his foe for hife ofgbUi 

But mark his end and rightly see. 

The just reward of treachery. - - ■: 

The duke by law did lose his head^ 
For him he sought to do most good ; 
The man that wrought nis master's woe. 
By ling'ring grief was hrouglit full low» 

How basely he the duke did take, j ^ 

Instead of gold gave jiim disgrace, 
With banishment from town to place. 



Thus Banister was forc'd to beg. 
And crave for food with cap and leg. 
But jione oii him would bread bestow. 
That to his master prov'd a' foe. 

Thus wandering in this poor estate. 
Repenting his misdeed too late. 
Till starved he gave up his breath. 
By no man pitied at his death. 

To woful end his children came. 
Sore punish'd for their father's shame : 
Within a kennel one was drownM, 
Where water scarce could hide the ground* 
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Another by the powers div&ie^ 
Was strangely eaten up of swine^ 
The last a wofiil ending makes^ 
By strangling in an empty jakes. 

Let traitors thus behold and see^ 

And such a§ Jalse to masters be : 

Let disobedient sons draw near^ 

The judgments w^U may touch them near. 

Both old and yoimg thatiive not well, 
. Ldojc to be plagu'd £rom heaven or hell ; 
So have you heard the story then 
Of this great duke of Buckingham. 



-'. 
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i X 



A most Sorrowful Song, setting forth tliejniserable 
end of Banister, who betrayed the Duke . of 
Buckingham, his Lord and Master. 



[From a blade lett^ copy jprinted by CoiileSi in the Pipyt 

Gollectioii.] 



If ever wight had cause to rue 
A wretched deed, vile and untrue, 
Then Banister with shame may sing, 
Who sold his life that loved him. 

The noble duke of Buckingham^ 

His death doth make me sing this song, 

I unto them did him betray. 

That wrought his down£Edlimd decay. 

I him betrayed, and none but I^ 
For which I sorrow heavily. 
But sorrow now too late doth come^ 
For I alone have him undone. 
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Whoss life I ought to hm preserved. 
For well of me he it} (ieaerv^, . 
That from the dust h94 Kft^ me^ r »> 
To hojiom: and to dignky, ^ i 

But I these favours did forg6t> 
When thou with danger was beset, 
Gbpd Buckingham ikf li(tl sold 
In hope to have ireward of gold. J • 

From court unto my house k fled. 
]>uke Buckii^J^Mgai^ tasgve.his,bead> , > 
When Richard flight t9.<?afit the§ 4own, 
Whose hand 4id Jb^lpJiiimitQi the crown^ 

But thou found'st trQai99A 'biAia imstp 
For which I JHive my guerdon ju$t, > 

King Ricl^id qaus^fthfJiao to pi^ainv 
A thousand pouiKi,^e mao should gwi^ 

t 

That Buckinghapsi cpuM &;^t bring inj. 
Beside,the<£f^TQU|; c;^ a king^ 
This gold and favour drew my heart 
To play this vile and traitOTOUS part, , 



But when this dnkel had bettay'd, 
I^ went to court for. to he paid 
With favour of the king and gold^ 
Cause I of Buckingham h^ told. * 
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But, lo, I found another thing, 

I was disdained of the king. 

And rated as a varlet base. 

That so betray'd the good duke's grace> 

That me so highly had preferred ^ 

Above the merits I deserved ; 

Thus shame was all I did receive. 

Yet so the king did not me le^ve* \ 

When I with sorrow home wa^ gone. 
The king soon sent a gentleman. 
Whom he did bid take to^inmself 
My house, my landsy and aH ifiqr wealth. 

Then by the king's litifiiority^ 
He took both gdd and goods from me. 
Myself, my^wife, aiid elnidrto Arec, 
He turned lis forth withont'pity, ' 

Into the field sticCbur to seek. 
Whilst he my house and land did keep ; 
Thus I for faTour purchased hate. 
My deed with shame I rue too late. 

Yet thus my sbrrows do hot end. 

Now God from heaven his scourge doth send. 

He to my soul sends double grief. 

Of all my sorrows it is thief. 
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Cease, cease all yow that dakment^ 
Least you my purpose do prevent^ 
I can no int of sorrow spure. 
For you io imipress your woefid cioe. 

Sbame^ woe and sorrow doth belong 
Te> me^ then you all do me wrongs 
That make sueb ^mentation deep> 
When none but I have eause to weep. 



SECOND PART. 

• Jane Shore^^ the time I faicw fiill well^ 
Like me you dimb'd, like me you feD, 
The duke did me to honour brmg^ 
Thou wast advanced by a krog. 

Them lov'dst the king while he did live> 
I unto death the duke did give^ 
For making then a mournful song 
I justly challenge thee of wrong. 

WhsA though thou fell firom high d^ree;^ 
lAe me ta end in misery^ 
Yet hast thou cause still to be glad. 
And none but 1 cause i)o be ^ad* 
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In court wbsn thou liadst 'g0tlii|;h ^aee^ 
For poor men xhn^vt ^didst pundmse ^ace, 
And wouldst not suiGPei;!them:t»ke wrong;, 
Although &eir foe» vr&ce ine'errsQ ^itcong. 

Thou gavest ^ur to widow's cry 
And wiped t^teftrs ftom oiphan's eye. 
Thou saved their lived by law condemn'd. 
And judged unto a .woeful end, 

Thou«moum'd when thy sweet Edward died, 
I untodeath the duke betray'd. 
Then, Jane, why; mourn thou in thy song, 
I still do challenge thee of wnmg. 

I'll give ;lliee^o<nxiibrtfi)r'd&y woe. 
So thou Ikf BQ[0aming will forego. 
And leave tl^y sadlament to me, 
For it belongeth nol^to thee. 

What though kirtg Richard with disgrace 
Did cast thee from thy lofty place. 
Thy good deeds done do ^read thy ikme. 
My cursed &ct bairns endless shame. 

Cease then 'from mowmng^, lovely Jane, 
Thousands will thank thee for thy pain. 
Let sorrow dwell in my sad song. 
To whom it ooly^ft belong. 



<4 
1 
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Which song I sing not thee to grieve. 
But that thou mayst my woes believe. 
This when thou hearest thou wilt judge. 
All mournful woe with me must lodge. 

# 

Wheij I lil^e thee by Richard was 
Made to the world a looking glass ; 
All hearts wifh tears thy fall did jra<s. 
But all did say I had my due/ 

Though law did say none 'should thee give. 
Some lost their lives thee to relievej> 
When I cri6fd giVe, men with rebulce 
Said not to hiitt'that sold tl^ duke. 

Thus thou found friends thee to relieve. 
But when I asked none wouM me give. 
Yea, God on me a plague did send. 
My sons came both to timeless end. 



t «>v-.: • ^■ 



My eldest, first;^ through. mi$eiy 
Did hang himself in a pig-sty,; 
Whilst over him we sat and moum'd. 
My youngest in a ditch was drown'd. 

Wliere we did leave our children dead. 
Above the ground unburied/ 
Myself, my wife and daughter' dear 
Did range the country far suDid near. 
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Where'er we came to beg for need, .~ 

I still was rated for my deed; \ 

Each one denying to give him bread. 
That sold away h^ agister's head. 

Then we returned hom^ ^g^n. 
At our own door to end pur pain, 
Whilst I sought sticks to msJce a .fire. 
My daughter's death brought her desire. 

His servant )Vhich my land possess'd 
Came first, and found my child deceased, 
Mitton's young son my wife thejCi kiU'cf^ , ^ 
His father's heart wjth $orrpw,fiD'd> 

Came forth his only son to vif w. 
Whom I with his. own rapier slew ; 
And after this my wife anc} I 
Ended our liyes in misery, ' 

All you that hear my woful song. 
Know this, though God do sufi^r wrotog. 
Yet treason foul he doth abhor. 
And traitors vile he doth not spare. 

You Christians dear blot not your fame 
With the disgrace of traitor's name. 
Which I did cfturry to my grave. 
And to the world's .end $hall, it hare. 
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VI. 



A Song of the Life and Death of King Richard III. 
who^ after many Murders hy him committed 
upon the Princes and Nobles of this Land, was 
slain at the Battle of Bosworth, in Leicesterslnie, 
by Henry VII. King dT England* 

In 'England onee th^re reign'd a king^ 

A tyrant fierce and fell^ 
Who for to gain himself a crown^j 

Gave sure his soul to hell : \ 

Third Richard was this* tyrant's name^ 

The worst of all the three ; 
That wrought such deeds of deadly dole. 

That wofser i^onild not be. 

/^ For his 4esired were^ still (by blood) 

To be made England's king. 
Which he to gain that golden prize. 

Did many a Wndrou§ thing: 
He slaughtered up our noble peers, t 

And chiefest in this land. 
With every one that likely iMks 

His title to withstand. 
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Four bloody fields the tyrant fought^ 

Ere he oould bring to pass 
What he made lawless claim unto^ 

As his best iiking was i 
Sixth Henrjr's princely son be ^em^ < 

Before his father's JEace, 
And weeded from our English throne^ 

All his renowned race. 



• "■ • \ 



This king iikeiwifld Hi iioiidcMv^^wer^ ^ 

He murdering made away : 
His toother duke of Clarence- life, . 

He also did betray^ ^^ 

With those right noble princes twain^ 

King Eidward's childreiii dear^ 
Because to England's royal crown 

He thought them both too near. 

His own dear* wife tia& he dew, 

Incestuously to wed 
His o^v^ dear daughter^ which for lear 

Away from him wiswfled^: 
And^madfe aokh havoek in this fatnd^ 

Of all the royal l^Oddy 
That olfly otie Was left uni^ain/ 

To have his claims withiftodd. "■ ' 
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Earl Richmonckiie'by heaveaprcsseivfd^ j 

To right bis <souiiti7's wroog^ > >. l j . 
From FntEioe prepared iiiU'i«dlrte %fati:>v 

Brought o'er an* array Jitmiif^tii k ' 
To whom lorAfSikmsiBy-jaabij'MiBiahp .r^t: l 

With many an Elag^liah f^ear, 
And joined iihieirJarees all tikionev - u ^ . 

Earl Richmoad^frlieaitito^dbe^.. 



.» J.. 



'How they were coi^^on fdioffv^ > . i . 

And how hk^foiees day bg^^lf^r^. >>^ o t a 

Increased more ^qA m^e^t^: i^ < i j - ^H 

• A maddit9gc|ltf;fSHQW^>?H ;( ^vti^ i^*0 
And thougjbt U Jmt: JW Wfl ita sf3^y > :-r, ( ^ 
Andso tobaMl^tgOieV: i . frV 



Earl Richmond ]bi,^4il;MwblW?fii l ^k ^ 

His fearless axwy, J^ t » , , s » n j 
In midst Q{wltf>ip these npblei^^yrd^i o^, 

Their valiant tender sai^ . . . f m. , 
Now is the t^ne and.pl^iceyV^ei^t^iiiiuen^^. 

And we thfB so|4i|^ hCi^l^ .fo> f 
That must bring Ikjgjanid.^. pea^pe %#ii|, , ^ 

Or lose our Uv^s ^lus^.w.e.^ 



t .ii \ : 
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.•sv. ... ■^. » t^:j^ •i- .>>-v . . . 
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For shed#i]9£B^]adi.fi>k]odc nuviM 
i am ri^^itilieiicttCiLBiicftite^'iO' ttuHi^r -A 

Entitled ta;d|B»ioiijB»ii4 .ar /nsfi tl '• 
Against tU»c)fakK% faoa(rbf rYbrk^^tiw b i f 

Then Iclus winifenaitayvud: lit t i-i 



His amqrtltiiiiiliirdj^yuv 



^v.i^f f n'v v/C'H 



And with agl!te«ly1©t)fc<**«i^ ^^^^ * ^1^^ 
Despairingly ifi* dbfv^ wc a\ i vjerai loJ 

ShafitHeniiyidl|*dMMfii^«&14fl^ tt^'^^ 
O'er-match us.«tWMby>li[^W^'i ii« >^ 

That cbdM^ #}Ai|bafM>4$b#ri^lS6l[^^ ^'^^ 
With us this d^^jol^^^ vfOi'hi}^ 

ShaUTua»^#<Mi>Kiait«i^ ' '-^ 

Win thus the eFO^*% f ; • ^^ ' ^ ' 
No^ RIciliard's nobl^ niUiidHbretiblb^ 

That ours will be tikaa/V 
E^ golden' drbwtrs We ^^ti fi^t; 

And gold shair^^ihai* gaih^ ' 
In<^r<*atabaAVlance giv^i io'them^ 

That live this di^ tinstein. 



; ! ' : 






* Richard was usually called the Boar of York, bj 
ffCHUbn of the boar ha had in his coat of arau. 
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These woxd&beiogiflpoke^ the battte joia^d^ 

Where bU»«a thqr: hmvolj: cbtdage^r 
And ^hnond^ libe^ititoiit h0)d>;. 

Performed<«Qiidbrs;.stzaQgfi !;< 
And made suph stoy#tfteK)liu8)l^i:^&<fMaft^9 

Till he king Ri^haid/qHes^> ..i 

Who figbdng Icaig«^tog9tfttnftjSl%. 

At last the tjmitli.'iUefiw ^ 



►^ '.. « 



Thus eod^ J^ia^^iaa^'si wofid^MMii^ 
Usurping Richard .det^ ... \\>i 

King Hei]^^3:iSwt>BU«a'^tibi > ' '^^ 

In princely sort^ wfid^/ ^• 

Fo%rhft)if9^)it^ftf^^^ 

And sh^jii^!W>wJi«di*lWP« 5 tr ; / 
So 'tw|i^i[1^«se b<wmftflPWsat^*i^ ■ 

A unity w^iS♦^^ni. v :. 1/ 
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• •i-r-ii-u --.'T-^^ *i-,/*i ..o>,^ i.i-^- 
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J: . YJJ^. .... 'j -^ I 

Hie U^ioil d#'^' llM' RdsSr' a!f#thfrWttt?> by a 
marriage betwe^Kgf^ilBeiayV^ daugh- 

ter of EcR*«*ffW> "^ 
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[From <« The Crown Garland of Golden Roies."] 

H B N Tone and Lancaster made war 
Within this &mous land. 
The lives of Eiigland^s ro)^t peew 
Did much iii 4kngef s^d. 

Sev^A^:En^^ itih^tii;b^ 

For Englana s cro#n' ifi(^ figt^ ; 
Of which their heirs were ail Ijiil twain/ 
Of life bereaved quite* 

Then thirty thdiisiahd Englishmen' 

Were in one battle slain : 
Yet could not all this English blood 

A settled peace obtain* 
I^or fatlders kind their children kill'd;' 

And "sons thdur fiUhkis slew ; 
Tea; landred%ught agsdnst the& idh^^ 

And not each otlier1knei^7 
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At last^ by Heniys lawful claim^ 
The wasting wars had end : 

For Elngland'3 peaee he soon testor'd^ 
And did the same-defend. 

Foar tfraa^t Richard^ nam'd the third, ■< 
,^ ii Chief br^der of diiswoey. 

By him was slain near Ldoester town. 

As chronicles do show. 

f ■ < 

• y - 
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All fears of war he thus exird^ 

Which joy'd each Englishman ; 
And days of long-desir'd peace 

Within the land b^aii. ■ 
He ruFd^this k|ngd(Mn by true love. 

To (^er. ills subjects lives : . 
For every one had daily joy 

And comfort of their wives. . 



King Henry h^.«Lieh jprincdy care 

Our further peace to frame, . . . 
Took fair Elizabeth to wife. 

That gallant I^^M^h dame.: 
Fourth.Edwai^Mcl^wK^er, bless'd of God, 

To ^scape kii^g;1^bacd^s spit^ 
Was thus made^Engiand's peerless queen. 

And Henry's heart's delight. 
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Thus Heniy, first of Tudor's name^ 

And Lancaster thci firsty * 
WiA York's right heir a trde love's knot" 

Did Unk and tye fiill fest. 
Renowned York Ae -white rose gave^ ^'■ 

Brave Lancaster the red : 
• By wedkxdc now conjoined to grow 

Both in one princely bed. ; ^ ''* 



V. 
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These roses sprang ibd budded ffdr^ 

And carried such a grace. 
That kings of England in their arms 

Aflford them worthy place. ^ ' 

And fiouri^ miqr thbfiie rc^s 46ng, ^ 

That all tterwoild may tellv 
How owners 6f these prii»<;elyflow^r» 

In virtues did 'e3ccA.^ '^ • ■ * - i" ^ 



To glbrify'A«fe W«e^ tottej '^ '^ »" ' • 

King Henry' and Ms qiieen " 
First placed their pictures in wrought gold. 

Most gorgci6us \o be seen; " " 
The kibg'sr own gintrd noiv wear the same 

Upon their bael: and btieast \ 
Where tev^ and lAyalty^reitfain, 

And evermore sfaaUfest/ 
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Thereon a cixfyiji ^goidx " 

And costly tp ^><^)qld.^ , ■ .;< 
Bedeok'd ii^jif^y^ #f9S||t^ si 

On coatof,8jBmlet]r<!4i '.- 

A bludusg Iw<^^iy^j:ng|ftq4^j^e,: 

Now many ijje«r;^^».l^.. 
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Thus 'P}ijlflrjaj|r^ggtpgjgj , , 

These hOh<^.|r^^S,^i,,. 

To welcpjAf kmgrd<?sH# J2^?> 

With us so JjK^^y pf jbaU , , ^ .;) 

By CWI^,pi»;fpjri ^,:- , . , .'i 
For peacp ^ri^j^^^ep^^tO; th^. }fa^ 
With ev'ry blessexiJ:Jii|ngv 
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To speak agai;^ o^ p^^| gfi^^,^ , ., 

His princely hb^ratl^hand 
ISave gife^a^^^ 

Unto this famous; lan(| : 
jpor wji^c^i the|i^||m Wg|sip^^^^^ ^^ 

And multiplied his store ; 
In that he)(^ft wqre w^^ t<^ ,«?, . . ,v 

Thtmanykinf j)f^.E«lf!?^ .^ 
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A joy above the tte^r • t ^^ • / 

To make his kingdom bMoM* ' 
The rt!^/Iikittt tint 4m kHUbby 

So increased bf Us ^fM% 
That England^* feni Mlo "tiii^ dof 

Do flourish fiik tedigMetik 



The first fi^^MMffiit^yrdM^'''^^^^ ' 

Was Arthtur p«B^ ^f**WaKS; f * 
Whose<«rt^>1othea^*iBt#t ^ ^' 

Quite o*er die ooeitti *fl^ ' ^ ^ 
There .FeMKiiidt«/theltfiiit^S|i«a ' 

His daughter tothtt^tefe ga^ ' ^ 
For wife unto thtmf^fsme) ' '] 

A thing thattSid WdttM hkfk. * ^ 

YecAwlifi^llili&'lli^J^ '^' ' 

And bloomiA!^ MM diF^ij^,' 
Submitted mcfekV his Weet life *' 

To death's impait{^>d^e; 
Who dying so, no issue \6tt, \ 

The sweet of nature's jdj^. 
Which compassed £hgkiid touiid v^& gAA, 

And Spain with ^i ^t«6y. ^ 
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King Hemfwmmai eamdart pmi^d ' - - ! 
A Henrjr of Us mae ; ^ 

A king of 'noble fiunjei r' ■ . 
He coDquer'daMloigB viA:k»M«ni|, onV. 

With many tofQif in FnDce s 

With manly mind and finrtididb 

Did England't 



He fOj^ dt^MjB ^m wpfmm-^ 
And papiftrjr pulFd ^qm^; 

4 

And bound t)ieir lands bjr fwliament 

Unto bii royal crown. 
He bad three children- by three wives^ - 

And princes reignii^ here.;,. ": 

Edward^ Mary^^nd Elizabeth 

A queen beloved most dear. . 

These three s^^^isiet braociies bare, no fruit, 

God no such joy did send; 
Thro' which the kingly Sudor's name . 

In England here had . ffnd. • 
The last Plantagenet that liv'd 

Was nam'd Elizabeth : 
Elizabeth last I'udor wa8> - 

The greatest queen- on earth. 
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Seventh Himi^yet^weimpeagatiH 
Whose grace gave ixee. consant 

To h^s^ekis idboi^kters'itt^^ 
To kings of high d^ent:.' f 

Marg'iQit^ ,jt^.e^3st' of ;dB^ In^^ 
Was made great. Scotland's quepn ; 

As wise^ as fai^v^^^i^^^us 
As e'er was lady^seen^r. .: 



From whi^ |i||Lff ,peea, ;0i;^Bqfj5^ ling, 

By lineal cour^. deseende;th.; 
And right&lly ^njoys tbaJ;.crown>^ . .. 

Which God now jitUl J^efriendeih. 
For Tud9r.iind;,PlaQ|2jge»ety » > . . 

By yielding untc^ ^^j( :r, ,4 ; « . - <• 
Have niade renowned Stiiart>.naae 

The greatest uppn earth. 



\ ^z 



His youngest daug^tfir^ l^lbfff. caUf^- 

As princely in degree^ 
Was by her father worthy thought 

The queen of France to be ; 
And after to the Suffolk ^ukie 

Was made a noble-wife^ . , -^ 
When in the famous English CQurt 

' * ' 

She led a virtuous life. 



\ ■ i 



. I, 



m mb^AJsMm. 



' .-> -i-rfMi *' <■ 



,J- ■ - » 



7;.r' " ':u:i.i'-f 



King Henry «ad liSs foviitg qtiecin 

Rejoic'd to see that day. 
To have their chiWren thtW^yFvJft<?rf ^^^' ^ ^^ 

With honours every vh^. ■ ^ ' '>^i ' ' 
Which purchfa'd plcasure-ai^^^bafeag' ■ *^^ 

With many years dcliglit | ■ - -'^ V ^ 
Till sad mischance, by cruet deatti,^ * ' *^ ' 

Procured them both a spile. ^' ' ' * 

The queen, that ^ and piujk^ ^c^ '' f^ 

That mother meek and m^iW ' ' ' ' '• . • ' 
To add more number t& her jdys, ' 

Again greV big with ciild': 
AU which teought comfort ib':her1cin^^*' 

Against which careM^bJiuf,'^^' "^''^^ '' 
He lodged fiis deat kWd-lieai^ed 'queen '^ 

In London's stately tower, - 

That tow*r that was so ^tal once 

To princes of degree. 
Proved fatal to this noble queeii. 

For therein died ahe^ 

r ■ 

In childbed lost she ber sweet life. 

Her life esteem'd so dear ; 
Which had been England's loving queen 

Full many a hsuppy year. 
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The king herewith possessed with grief^ 

Spent many months in moan ; 
And daily sigh'd and said^ that he^ 

Like her^ could find out none ; 
Nor none could he in ^cy chuse 

To make his wedded wife ; 
Therefore a widow'r would remain 

The remnant of ^his life. 



:His %ftflr,^df^3fsM 6PP»iA»-E«ft^^ 
And qmeto^^PC^iad : , 

Like king audjgne^w ^^ tjiefne p^qwmg. 

The w<M:ld CM jbwr^iy %4. , .J ;. . 
Our king, and q[ue?n| yet like to them 

In virtue and true love, 

Have h^ay'ftly We^ifJJ^ J9 W^>^^ nru 
JFrom heavenly pow'rs alfoye. 
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VJtll. 



A delightful Song of the Four famous Feasts of 
England^ one of then/ ordained by King Henry 
the Seventh to the honouf of Merchant-Taylors ; 
shewing how seven Kings having been free of 
that compauy^ and how lastly it was graced widi 
the renowned Henry o^ Great. Britain. 



rro 



_ » , . . »■ 

[From << A Croim darla^ of GQlden Roses."] 



iLngx^and is a kingdpm^ 
Of all the world admired^ 

More stateliness in pleasures^ 
Can no way be desired : 

The court is^full of bravery. 
The city stored with weajth. 

The law preservelh unity, 



The country keepeth health. 



\ 

% 

Yet no like pomp and ^lory> ^ 

Our chronicles record ; 
As four great feasts of England, 

Do orderly afford ; 
All otheis be but ^tiners call'd, • 

Or banquets. of good sort> 
And none but four be named feasts, 
. Whichr here I will report. : r v 
■ ■ ■ • -f , ■ ' 

Saint George's feast the first of all, 

Msuntaihed is by kings, 
Where much renown and royally . 

Thereof now daily rings : 
Princes came from foreign lands 

To be saint George's knights, 
Tl^e golden gS^^r thiis is worn 

By sundry worthy wights. 

Saint George oitr English champion, 

In most delightful sort. 
Is celebrated year by year — 

In England's royal couij,^ A 

The king with all hfe liobte tr^n ' « 

In good and rich arrays ' > ^^ i ■ < 
Still glorifies the festival t , / 

Of great saint George's day. 
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The honour'* mS^drdfLdftddftf, * 

The second ffelB9r ofMnsf, 
By which the worthy citixenM, 

Much commendations giains^ 
For IcMrds arid jiP^^ of th^ fehffy 
- And knightl of gidod r^q^ieirtj 
To Guiidhall cbMe t6 cbik^^^iSf 

Lord May^ of Ii6n<k)h's filastf : 

Also tikrafergaedts' df the law^ 

Another fea^ affordsi 
Wiik gratoaitd honourgtorlfied' 

By England'flT noble lords,' 
And tfab^wercafi'the'sa^nt^rfettit/* 

'A third in name and plke^j ^ 
But yet thct«'is^a fomrth-likewisey 

Deserves a gfiiUkfit gi^ce; 

The m<^ldhiiiift«4lk^% coiBganf^» ' 

The fellowship of &ftney^ 
To London's lairing' dignity^ 

laves honoured witb th^lnibe^; ■■' 
A gift kidgifi^ilyy tk^ sev^Mk gmi, <' 

Kept once in ^brai^'y^olNrii^* ^ 
Where gold and^gdwnl b#>to poo^'Odtid 

Given by kii^Hciil5r**waif 
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Full many a good isHt bndt he sen^ 

The fairest tod libe Vest 
The king's large: ferest can afford 

To grace this worthy feasrt; 
A feast that miriee^ the nionber jusi : 

And last account of four> 
Therefoi^ letEnigbLnd thfas^resOTt, 

Of feasts there be no SKMre. 

Thai let all London' compeniesj 

So highly« in renown^ 
Give merehant-taylo^ name andf hm»j 

To wear the lamd cr^wn. 
For sevei^ of Eng&iid^8r,royttI labgfi 
- Thereof have taH been ffieey 
And with their loves and Avocirs graced 

Tliis worthy company. 



King Richard^-otice the seeond'ittm^d 

Unhappy in hU'ficl^ 
of Ul' his lace of -loyid liiigs 

Was frce-BMinfiiitroFtfflJ 

By orderJhmii'^^tcai^ ^- 
To glorify hia 4>i:6Ae(ikiod 
By many^tiidcely'deedi. 



i» 
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Fiftlt H&iuy wluch so valisntlf ' ' . , ' 

Deseired &me in Ftanoe, 

Became firee of this coidpaDyi . ' ,,' 

Fair London to advance, , ' y' ,, 

Sixth Henry the nest in reigOj '' ■ 

Though luckless in his days, ^ 

Of merchant-taylor's h'eeman wais, '^ 

To their eternal praise. -"_'\ '' 

. . - - -... E !p- .% 

Fourth Edward that most worthy Ui%,. 

Belov'd of grea^ and smalt, i ; j _, 
Also perform'd a freeman's love _ .,„, 

To this renowned hall : .... .a 

Third Richard, which by cruelty „' , '■ , 

Brought England many woes, _^ : .. 
Unto this worthy company .^ ^ __ ' ^i.';'- 

No little f»vour shows. 

But richertiGiTfOur 1^'wt^l^.y ;;-^;j^ '^ _\ 

Proceeded from atiig,"','^ -^ ' ,, 

Whose kingdom towA about the wo^c|| 

In princes ears does ring ; 
King Henry vyhora we call the seveiyjj,,, 

Made them the greatest grac'd, '\{ 
Because in merchant-taylor's hall -^ 

His picture now stands, plafe',9^." ; ..a 



MaiDtaiDed ^tbf^d^T^/' ,., 
He sdtkd m^^tj^ thefum^, . . 
_ CH tiylorsi as |KVK^s^y, ,- , , f 
Lc^ Meicluiit-^lpr^^^ ^ j^vl> ..'■ . 

His n^ krae was^so, ,■'.., 
No LoDdqQ^cc«iptu:^t^e,like. . , 
' Estate of kmgs ^can sh<^. 

'Rnun tiine to time we tlnis behoU) 

Tile inercbant^taylor's glo^f 
Of whose renown the Muses p^ 

May make a lasting story. ' , ' ., 
This love of kings begot such lq«. , 
■ Of our now royai prince, j 
Pw" greater love than this to theid' . 
Was ne'er befbi^'nor smce, , . 



b pleased so his.princely miod. 

In meek kind courtesy, 
To,be a friendly ^eemon made 

Of this brave company : 
O |i(indon then in heart rejoice 

And merchant-taylors wng 
Fwth praises of this gentle prince^ 

The son of our good king. 
■VOL. 111. ■ 
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To tell th^ welcome to the vmAd 

He then in London had^ 
Might fill us liill of pleasant jo]^^ 

And make o^gr hearts full glad* 
His triuaiphs where performed aiid dooe 

Long lasting will remain. 
And chronicles report ^ght 

The order of it plain. 



T 
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DC. 

A rueful JUamentation on tibe deafli of Qottcm E^ 
zabeth, Wife •€ ^Aeutf ViL'sad Uothef'U 
Henry VIU. ndio died in childbed in 1603. 

[By Sir Thomas More.] 

W^HSRB are Mff €as.th& «o9v, wbem «r« om^tawtth ? 

Goodly Richmond,* soon srt thou gone firom me ! 

At Westminster, that eostiy woik t of youis. 

Mine own dear lord, Biow shaU I nerev see. 

Almighty God, -vouchsafe to grant tiiat ye 

For you and your chUdren^ well may edify. 

My palace builded.u, and k> aow here I lie. . 

* The palace^f Richmond. m * 

i Kin^^ Henry the Seventh's Chapel} begun in the jf^trlMt % 
the year before the queen died. 
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Farewell my daughter^ Lady Margaret,* 
Gat wot fiiU oft it grieved ha^th my mind 
That ye should go where- we should seldom meet. 
Now I am gone and have left you behind, 

mcnrtal folk that we be very blind t 
That we least fear full oft it is most nigh, 
Worn you depart I must, and lo now here I He* 

jRivewell, Madam, my lord's worthy modie9r,f 
Comfort your son, and be ye of good ehear. 
Take alt a worth, for it will be no other. 
Farewell, my daughter Katherine,J late the fere 
To prince Ardiur, mine own child so dear. 
It boQtetb not for m» to weep and cry. 
Pray foamj aoul, for lo> now here I fie. 

Adieu, Lord H(e3iry,§ n^ loving aon^ a^eu. 
Our Lord encrease your b(»iour and estate. 
Adieu, my (kughter Mary,|j bright of hue^ 
God make you wtnouSj, wia^ and fortiinats* 
Adieu, sweet heart, my little daughter Kate,ir 
Thou shalt, sw^t babe, sudi is thy destiny. 
Thy mother never know, (or lo, now here I Ije. 

* Married in 1503 to Jamets the Fourth, king of Scotland. 

t Margaret Countess of Richmond. 

t Catherine of Spain, wife to prince Arthur. 

^ Henry the Bighth. 

1 First married to the French king lewis the TWdfthi and 
at his death to the dnke of Suffolk. 

f The queen die4 a few 49^t.kft0r she was deliTergd of this 
iflianty who did not long mt^br^ her motht i 
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Marriage of Mai^garet Daughter of Henry Vm. to 
James IV. King of Scotland^ in 1503^ of whom 
it. is related that having taken arms against his 
own Father^ he imposed on himself die vdim- 
taiy penance of continually wearing an iimi 

^ chaia ^bo^t his waist. ^ j . 

O FAIB9 fairest of every feir^ 
Princess most pleasant and preclare, 
^ The lustiest alive that be, , ^ 

Welcome tqScotlaad to be queen. 

Young tender plant of pulchritude. 
Descended of imperial bloody 
Fresh fragrant flower of fairhood sheen^ 
Welcome of Scotland tO'be ^ ueen. 

Sweet' lusty imp of beauty clear. 
Most mighty king's daughter dear. 
Bom of a princess most serene. 
Welcome of Scotland to be queen. 

Welcome the rose both red and white, . 
Welcome the flower of our delight. 
Our spirit rejoicing from the spleen, 
Welcome of Scotland to be queen. 
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"THE KINGS BALAS^." 



r.-i ; * ' V 

Tlb^eopuiDg prodmrtion hat bec^ ascribed to King Henry 
.,;^ ^Ivth, m the editor's opinion without sufficient 
grounds; but it is i^parently 9 composition Of Ihat pe- 
riod, and might very probaMy be a f avoinit^ ditty Irith 
that versatile Defender of the Faith. 



t s^ 



Pastime with good conspahy ' 
I love, and shall un^o* I ffife, • 
Grudge sof will, but'ttoii^^dfehy,' ' - 
So God be pleased, so live will I, 

For my pastanqe, j; v^ < . ^ 

Hunt, sing, and dance. 

My heart is set. 
All Godly spdrt; ' - 
To my comfort, 

yVho shall me let ? 

Youth will have needs dalliance. 
Of good or ill scmie pastance. 
Company me thinketh them best 
All thoughts and &ntasies to digest, 

* Vnkib t Who so. i Pastime. 



For idleness 

Is chief mistress^ 

Of vices all : 

Then who can say 

But pass the day 
Is best of all. 

Company with honesty^ 

Is virtue and vice to flee^ 

Company is ^ood or i)l^ 

But every man hsth hk ftee mBy 

The best ensue 

The woist eschew, 

My mind shall be^ 
Virtup to use^ 
Vice to teffoMe, 

I shall use me« 
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lrLOI)lX)N flELD. 

[« From the most pleannt and ddectable biiiory of Johi^ 
Winchcomby ottenrifle called Jack of Newburjr," by 
Deloney.] 

The battle of Floddon, in Northumberlandy was fought on 
the 9th of September, 15139 between the eatl of Surrey 
and James the Fourlil of ScotUmd. 

JKlING Jamie had made a vow. 

Keep it well if he may. 
That he will be at lovely liondon 

tTpon saint James's day. 

Upon saint James's day at noon, 

At fa& London will I be. 
And all the lords in melry Scbtluid, 

Yhiey shall diile th^^ Wkh me^ * 

Then bespake good queen Margaret, 

The tdars fell from her eyes. 
Leave t>tt ihese war^, B^oGd nobte kii^t 

K^ ybur fidelity. 
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The waters run sil4ft, and wondrous deep. 

From bottom, unto the brim ; 
My brotb€»r Heniy hath men good enough, } 

England is hard to win. ..0 

Away (quoth he) widi this silly Ibol, 

In prison fast let her lie. 
For she is come of the English bloody 

And for these words she shall die. / 

That day tnade many a fetherleas ^ild. 

And many a widow poot ; 
And many a Scottish g^y lady.. 

Sat weeping in hei^ bower, 

Wil!h i&at b^f>ake Ix)rd ThomiBfs Hdward^ 
The queen^s chamberlain that day, ^ 

If that you put queen Margaret to deaths 
Scotland shaD rue it alway. • 

Then in a rage King Jamie did say. 

Away with this foolish mome. 
He shall be hang'd, and the other be bum'd. 

So soon as J come home. 

At Floddon field the Scots came in,, . 

Which made our Englishmen fain, , 
At Bramstone Green tjus battle was seen : 

There was King Jamie slain. 
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Then j^^eaently the Soots did fly. 
Their cannons they left behind ; 

Th^ ensigns gay were worn aU avray. 
Our soldiers did heat them blind* 



"^, 



^ To tell yijiu plafaot, twelve thousand w^re slaiB^ 

That to the fight did stand ; 
And nipny prisoners took that day, . h ;. 

The best in all Scotland. .-A 
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That diffznade matiy a fetherless ehil4» -{^ 
And many a widow peor^ < ... /. 

And many a ScN^sh^^y Jady> f^ / - . f^-i^ 
Sat weeping in hev boweri 



r« t :< ' 



Jadk with la feather wa^ ^pt aU in leather^ >. 

His boastings weare all ir^ rvain, / r - 
He had such a ohanee wkh a new,iiionisNd|face 

He never went home agaio. 
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« A Ballate of the Batalle of Flocten Feeld, foug^te , 
betwene the Earle of Surrey and the King ^ of 
Skotds/' '' 

Now let tu talk of the mount of FloddcHi. ' ^ 

Forsooth such is our fortune and chance^ 
And let us tell of what tythance * the Earl of Surrcty 

Sent to OUT king into France. 
The earl he hath a writing madc^ . *^ 

And^Ainely 6eaUd it with bis hand^ 
From the Newcasde upon Tj^e 

Tbi herald passed frcxm the land. 

And after at Calais he arrived^ 

Like a noble lord of great degree, 
And then to Tyrwine f soon he highed 

There he thought to have found king Henry, 
But there the walls were beaten down. 

And our English soldiers therein ta'en, 
Sith to Toumay the way he nome,J 

Whereas^ lay the emperor of Almaign. 

* Tidings. t T^ouea. t Took. 
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And there he found live pxi»ee ot jEngbA^ 

Blessed Jeeu^ fHPtSBetve thst name 1 
WKen the herald came before our king^ 

Lowly he kneeled upon his laiee. 
And said Christy Christian king that on die cross died> 

Noble Henry this iay thy speed may be ! 
The first word thtft the prince did raynge^ 

Said ^^ Welcome, herald, out of England to me !'^ 

« 

How fares ngy leedes,* how litres my lords. 
My knights and squires in t|ieir degree ?'* 

" Here greeteth you well your own lieutenant, 
The honourable earl of IStirrey ; 

He biddeth you ifi France to venture yotor chance, 

For slain is your brother, king Jatny, 
And at lovely London ye shall him find, - - 

My comely prince, in the presence of 'thcfe.** 

Then bespake our comely tin^. 

And said, who did fight and who did flee,, ^ , 

And who bare Kim best upon the mount of Floddon 2 

And who was false, and who was true to me ? 
Lancashire and Cheshire, said the messenger, 

Clean they be both fled and gone. 
There was never a man that longed to the earl of Derbji 

That durst look his enemy upon. 

r 

* Iiieges. 
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Still in a study stood'our noble king. 

And he took the writing in his hand. 
Shortly the seal he did unclose, i 

And radly^ red as he it found. 
Then bespake our noble king. 

And he called upon his chivalry, 
Ax^d said, who will fetch me the king of Man, 

The honourable Thomas earl of Derby? h 

He may take Lancashire and Cheshire both, -> 

That he hath called chief of chivalry. 
Now falsely are they fled and gone, ^ 

Not one of them is true unto me. 
Then Sespoke sir Ila]{di Egerton, the Imight, . ; 

And lowly kneeled upon liis knee^ 
And said, my sovereign, king Henry, 

If it like you, my sovereign lord, to pardon me. 

If Lancashire and Chediire.be fled imd goile^ 

Of those tythands we may beunfain,t 
But I dare 1^ my life and land 

It was for want of their captain. 
Yot if the earl of Derby, our captain, had been. 

And us to lead in our array. 
Then no Lancashire nor Cheshire ipan. 

That ever wouhJ have. fled away. , 

* Immefiatdy reddened. f Sonrowfui 
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See it well proved> «aid our noble king^ 

By him^that dearly died on ttte, 
For now when he had the greatest need 

Falsely then served they to me. . . 
Then spake William Breertobi knigh^ . i 

And lowly kneeled his prince before^ 
And said> my sovereign^ king Henry the Eighty 

An your grace set by us so little store. 



Whereso^i^tr you c<Hae in field to fight^ 

Set the earl of Derby and us before. 
Then shall ye see whether w:e fight or flee. 

True or felse whether we be born, 
Compton n^waedf mth o«r,Idwfi ^on, . 

Said, go we aoditea^e^the^/OQiyaMrds nght. 
Here is my glove, quoth JSgerton, , 

Compton, if thoiA be a: knight. 



';3 
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Take mj^I'loveiOid'witkrae'fighti' t t: m | - ^. i 

Man to min if 'thou wilt turn again> 
For if our prince were not present rights > 

The one of us two should be slain. 
And never foot be^de the ground gone ' 

Until the one dead shdidd be. 
Our prince was vioved thereat anon,- ^ 

And returned him right tenysly.f • r 

• Whispered. t Angrily. 
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And to him eame o»e of the o&ar stde^ 

The honourable eert of Derby^ 
And whdQ he before our prukce caau^ 

Lowly he kneded upon his knee, ^ 
And said^ Jesu Christ that on the cioss dM» 

Tills day, noble Henry, thy speed may be. 
The fixst word that our king said^ 

Was^ welcome Mag of Man^ and earl of Derby. 

How likest thou Chediire and Lancashire both. 

Which was counted chief of chivalry, 
Falsly now are they fled 'and gone. 

Never a one of them is tnie to me ? 
If that be so, said the eeAHntn, 

My li^ge ^Mittc€ I am not fidi^ 
My comely prince rebuke not me, 

I was not there to be their captain. 



If I had been the ^ptai«i,the earl ^dthen, 

I durst baire laid both life vivid land, 
He nev^ cume out of l^inca^ire nor Cheshiie, 

That would b&ve fled a foot beside the ground. 
But if it like your noble grace, 

A little boon to gmnt to m^ 
Let me have Laacashtfe and Cheshire hoi^i 

I desire no more help truly. 
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If I fail to faven^ i:qfiaU Scotlwd, 

Take and hmg^Bomjaporx a tree L 
I shall conquer all to.Parys gate 

Both the eameljr castas ^nd teweis higli^ 
Whereas djie walls they he>so stxoog^ 

Lancashire and Cheshice shall beat them down. 
By my father's soul then^ said cnir Idng^ 
..Aud by him ^lat 4ied on th^ jkkkI, 

Thou sh^It never haveLancashireand Cheshire right> 

At thine own obedience for to be> 
Cowards in a field fellyf will figfat^ 

Again to win ^ vict<»y. 
We were oeiver cowards^ said the e«rl. 

By him that dearly jdied for me ! 
Whd brought your^her at MSford-haven? 

(King Henry the Seventh forsooth was he.) 

Through t^e Town of F^rtoae^ we cfid^ft bring, 
•' And so conveyed him to Sftirewsbuiiy, 
And so we crowned hsn a xioble kmg. 

And Richard thirt day we d<K»Daed todle. 
Our prince was giieatly mored ^ tfant woitf^ 

And returned him l^astilyon thesame^ 
To comfort the cap) came en &^ oA^ »de^ 

Thie'doughty Edward, duke of JSueUnglmm.^ 



i« 



♦ Bum. ♦ Herceljr^r 




I ddifet know what plii^ is intoidetf. but l9ie context sbeins 
to prove that a- toim-iii iAi«M'tei^'tiid uanM^if^iriitch is 
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Pluck up th]rli€U% btmdMSmaky^ ih^mi ? 

For I diuroilqninji HUMimmiii^^ vs-c 91b hai 
It is a Ukmmmm§4tAb d«l tf,8«Mghl 

Since king BichM^lA^^thtmrnmBoHaMmi^ 
FgSt^iie.iiiielbiMMtUtfiidMrtfaHBq ha^ 

And ()fiaid]^iilHimedj]iiin<j|p)dla^'#/ ^dhdurofbtsr. 
SiciCbriMptoisifiAiiiViUBsslHi^^ 



Ala»4 ftertt^Ik.jSiiicL*«iW\/9i^^ ' 

Or were ruj/^i fH^^ Vl9^avioi ^iii ^jIh} fiios « 

Forsooth ^tt&li^«|bte44rv9^^ Ite W 
Farewell|t4|^«li^li^tiiSiy£A^ "» 

s!JS1|r»yeeHtl3li^t(A»titk9a*li^^ JodT 

Surely whiles tt^liOL ^fli tm^^kim ii9Wdi» : 
Thou Woul(|w6 «f W^teM 1|Wtor4fi;|llain, 

Nor John 3jMpW>J^ 

Well I wot n<[^jt1(09p(^^%^%oi! niBiau J 

Farewelb^^)ii^0^S9u^<SJ«l^^ WM^i. ; 

Old^ir i|(|MB ^CAI^4y»i^^>i i ilnV 
1 left th^a^jie&pyfMiMPIr 5iif yiii zaiiui/r iv^ 

here corrupt^. 1Ar,Mjiiex prints " turn Q|fortune,*' aii4 
says the correctioa is 0DyT6iis. i do not ^it^m it satisfac- 
tory, aiid doubt ito being the phraseology of thf ,<^i^ 
> Fla^e. f ThahatdaofBosworth. v,. (»i 
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Farewell IJqrite^ihat mo jwiliii^ 
And the noble liesstoBiof Middktoi^^ . 

And die sad Soi|diwiric tbirt eiver waa amr^ 
FafBRwdl^^I not liiait<diopi<are gmei r i 

Fbn?v«rii Hasstonimdia^I^liey /t ;?v> ; ^ ^, 
And onody MtjXbaaBtf^ka tkoa ait slain, ^ 

I^ doubtless whiErt<]KNic]iT^ > 

i ::YeN'»oidd.«8(fex8cliiip(tJj«side j^ pluoda 



Wett I lAw^ Akm Wt Axifbed td die, ^ ^^^ 
I may take my leave iidW Wt:f6^ alty ^ ^ ^ 

Hie Amikf^ bl' faiidhobd^g^^ #olb di^P 
Farewell, Striatal Botttl^^ <tf Bottm^^icblg&t^^^ 

WeUJ^kM»r«idlidloiJ4^dain^^ ^ ^ 
For.wiate^%^lHbWoadla«tt(>^t^ ^* ' 

Tbou would4:ie«er[oehiaii^}'b(Ss{d€ the plain. 



Farewell Biifl^ laid SkBUde^ ^>^ ^i* 

^ ^^Sid^'yl9^liatt^ been evte^io^ di^;^ ^^^ 
And so I knbw th&i stiU y6u ^^roiild^ 

Unslain now if y6ti Md been. * ^ '^ 
Farewill^: ChriMd^ei^fiaviisa 4^1 l^^lk^f ^ 

Well I kno^lhflk tlikiii aft sl^ - 
For whiles thy life \^<6Ud Uisi td j%ht/^ 

Thou ^A^Mdest liever [sbl^^m>«dde the^plain. 
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Farewell Dutton and Sir Down, 

Ye have been ever true to me, . \a 

Farewell the b&non of Kynderton^ 

Beside the fidd thou would not flee ! 
Farewel, Fitton of G k iwitcw u rUi, 

Other* fliou art taken or dam. 
For doubtless whiles thy life would last, , 

Thou wouldest never [^chunt] beside the plajii. 

As they stood talking together there. 

The duke i^d the eairl truly, , - . "" 

Came to comfort )ilm the true Talbot, , 

And the noble ^ai:l of Shrewsbury* . y 

Pluck 1^ tb) lwt^-§<* t^i<»asj 4^d iKLtxi^Bgfc.v^ 

And let nolythands jiiefye tbiie. 
Am not I godfikth^ to pur king, . ^ 

Mine own godson, fo£sooth is he. 

He took the duke^ BucMilghiim,^^^^ 

And the e^l of Shr^in^bliiy bjr t^fe i^^ 
To part with yoc| it i$ my Iwurm, 

Farewellj my ikl|ier jand noy ^brotjier, ^ 
Farewell Lanca^>^art littfetow^, 

r^ai-ewelj^pw for E>!^ ^i^ 
Man)?^p90rj9ien may pray for,f^y;^uJ^ v ■. b ^^-./?' i 

W^en th^Jfe tve^ii^w t^^^^ 
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Farewell Latham^ that bright bowery 

Nine toweis thou bearest on highj 
And other nine thou bearest in the utter waIR ' 

Within thee may be lodged iingft three. 
Farewell Knowsley, that little tower. 

Underneath the hottest 60 hoar. 
Ever when I think on that bright bower, 

Wytef mc not though my heart be sore, 

Farewell Toic^st^ ibat tmsty paric. 

And the fair river that nmneAi th^e beside,* 
There was I wont to chase ^^hiddatiAl^at^ - 

Nowthereial'W^Wveiabld^,-^ * % 
Farew^ bbUI Birkei^i^, there i^M I bom, ^ 

Within the abb^iai^ ^t fiiotiastryi 
The sw:eet convent for ine ixi^y moiirn,:- ^ '■ 

I gave to you !^he <rf' Beestoii tittfy. ' 

Fare^^ll We^bestfeiij5ibrefti^ ^ : 

And the Water^t^B, Jt is Jstipe own, - ^ 

I gave a mace the seigfiaitt ta wear. 

To wait on the mayor; Its it l^IoU^^ -''■'■■ * 
Will I never c^ttti^kiikiiif w^hfia ? "^ 

But, son Edwards th^ mayst it elaim of rigHt : 
Farewell West H^^leri, I miy tall thee mia^ ^ 

Knight and lordl-was <if ji^ mjgixt* — 
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Sweet son Edward, white bokes thou make. 

And ever have pity on the poor cpmynte,*.) ; 
Farewell Hope^ and Hope's dale, 

Mould> aAd Mould's dale^ God be with tbee^^ ; 
I may take my leave with a heavy cheer. 

For within thee will I never be. 
As they stood talking together there, - 

The duke and the lords truly. 



''^'.-A 



Came James Garsyi a yeoman of the guards 

That had been brou^t up with the earl of Per)i|^ 
Like the devil with his fellows he had.faredj j 

He sticked two^ and wounded threp ; 
After with his sw(Mrd drawmfin bis /l^n4i^ 

He fled- to the nobl^ earl of Derby,. 
Stand up James, the eaii said. 

These tythaads tiothing liketh me. 






.^ ■' . >i^ 



I have seen the diq^ I oofildhalFis /saved tfaee^ 

Such thirty^i^tt if tibdu* had sldin. 
And now if I should speak for thee* 

Sure thou wert fdr to be ^lain, "; 

I will ones desire my br«dureti eaQh<<4^ , . 

Thatdie3^inltnoT«r>qpeafeftfrili«e$f :, ; 
He prayed Ae duke of Bi»ekingha9i> 

And also the earl of Shrewsbury. 



' ' '. 
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* Cotn^onahy. 
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Also my lord Fitzwater so wisey 

And the good lord Willbuglfby, 
Sir Rice ai[> Thomas^ a knight of pryec^"*^ 

And all they spake for Jato^^^ 
They had ttot standeh but a little &ere. 

The duke and the earls in thferr talking,* 
Straight to the carl came a messenger^ 

That came lately from the king.' 

And bad that Lon^^ Jam^ should be send. 

There should neither be grythe f nor grace, 
But on a bough he should |Tbe] hanged - 
' In midst the field, befd:e the eatlV fak. ' 
If that be, said the! earl 6fltett)y; ^ ^' 

I trust our pkince ^11 bcttet be, 
(Such tythands make my heairt ftiH hettVy) 
AflFore his grace when i^at ive be* 



• *: 1 I 
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The duke of Budungham took Jam^ by the one arm. 

And Ae* eacrl of ShiJeivsbury Ijy the^ other, 
Affore them they put die kiag of Man, 

It was the earl of Derby, i^dnone other^ , 
The lord Fitzwater H^ followed fast, v 

And so did the tord Wilhnighby, 
The comfortable Cobbam made great haste, / 

All went witfc the noble ewrl of Derby. . 



../''• 



* Of worth. f Grythe and grace are synonymous. 

In Saxon grythe iignifieipeMie,.an£ is so used. by (Hiaucer 
in tiie Ploughman's Tale: x 

" He had his prieits peace and grithy . 
And had him not drede for to die.*' 
I am indebted to Mr. Douce for this suggestion. Jamieso^ 
defines grythei in bis Scotlirii DictionlM7,ascpaxUtVs^l^\^\^. 
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The hynd * Hassal hied on bat. 
With the lusty I^ealand tnily^ 

So did Alexander Osboston 

• ■ ■ - 

Come in with the earl of Perbjr* 
The royal Ratcliff, that nide was iiemt 

And the trusty Traffi>rd^ kene to try^ 
And wight Warb^rton out of Chessbirej 

AU came with the earl of Derby* 

Sir Rice ftp Thoikias^ a knight of Wales^ 

Came forth even with a fiei^ce Oieny. f 
He bent his bows on the bent to abide5 

And dean unset the gallows-tree. 
When as they cajdbe pWot^ tljie king, . , »^ 

Lowly they kneded upon dieir k;nfes. 
The first words that our prince did m^nge. 

Said, welcome (hikes and eatls untp ipse. 

But the mqst wekofbe hither o| all. 

Is our oiyn tra^tpr^ Z^Ag Jtol^. 
Jwoii how darest thpu be so bold 

As in Qur presence for to be ? 
To slay thy brethre^n wUbUi th(dr fcdd, 

TboiLw^st sw<!tpi to them^ smd diey to thee* 
Then began Long Jsun^ to spei^ pold. 

My IJege, if it like ypuT grace tp |>^rdon me. 



.?t:''' ■■•■ •, =i 
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When I was to my mpjfet se^ 
Th^ called mi'oowixA td my frce^ 

And of thek talkmg they would not let, 
And Ihus with Qiem uplwaUed Aat I ^s^ 

That bad ih^Jleie irtMk.tii^ 
To that eoWaid^ dbe earl of D6rby. 

Whem I wie^Htde, uid had small gn^ee^ 
He was my he^ and succour truly* ' 1 

.■.'•" 
He took me fh>m my Either tlear^ . 

And keeped ine \dthin his wone,* 
Till I was-able of myself 

Both to shoot and pick a stone; 
Tlien after undbr Ghreepwieh xip6a a day> ' 

A Scottish minstrel cam^ to thee^ 
And brought a bow of yew to draw^ 

And all the gu^ might not stir that tree. 

• - ^ • • 

Then the bow we6 given to llhe eaii id^TDeifby^ 

And the earl delivered it to me. 
Seven shots before your foce I shot. 

And at the eight in sudider it did fly. 
Then I bad the Soot bow down his £etce, 

i^ gdSfhertqprthe bow jttt^^ l^ 
Then it liked ybor noble grace 

Ilito jtodT gilard me to bring. 

♦ Reiide^. 



'2 'oisf%iaJiita>s. 

Sythen • 1 have Bved a Aefty life, 

I thadb your grace ahd ibt exA ofZte)^ 
But to have tbe earl Kbilketf fiAul,' "* 

That my bnnger up -IbrioO^ Tvii' h^ "^ 
I had leaver f suflfet death, h^widi ^ "^ 

Than be hise to the earl that wiis tins to me, 
StABd op, SaiDi, said our kili:^> *< '^ 

Have Beie my charter, I give it tirte 



Let me have do more fi^tmg of thee, 
^ ' V^^f^ thou art withm F5ttnce lattd 
Theh one thing ye must grant, said Jam^ 

Tliat your worii thertin aia5-%fiiiid; 
Whosq lebulc^ lEimiti^lre !M t^^hirtv ^ ' 
., SiiortTy sliail he doklea ^ ait ' '"^ 

Our prince commanded a cry, I ^i^T, "' 

To be proclaimed hailily 



ff the dufees and' earls'feSflmiiftlsii' iiii^ •"■■' 
It setteth on stir t&ift' cbtnibdiiahy,'^ 

If that we be upbraided' diOd ' ' ■ ■ ■ ''■ 

Many a man is llketo die.'' ■ ' ' '[C^wfliir*) 

The king said, lie tlmt MrelkMl Lani^ire bt 
' ^ He shall have his jcdgtift*A(*ft ihe iwtt'tree. 

Then sii' they were stiH'atrtst ' ■■' ■' ' 

For the space of k uij^asf'wtfei/ ^'^'^ 

• Siuce. + Balber, 



And aa the (^bcE dfty? Wlti|i«^t leas^ig, j 

"Ijnejju^^ipie a »ess?nger from the qaepa^ 

And when h^ ^^e l^ej^re^ our king 

Lowly fag Ijnflftl^d, "pon liis ltil«!e, j 

And said, Cfhpst tjiee s»re, <;nir tv>ble piuic^ , 
■ : ^hi&> cntf n^tile kui£, t^y spefd D»y ^x 

Here greeteth yoUjiveU yqui lije ^d muntfi 
Your ))^n<H]R(Ue qveeu ^id ^ lajdy. 

And bideth you in France for to be glad, 

" For slain is youi brother-in-law, king Jaini,_ 

And at lovely London he shall be found. 

My comely prince, in the presence of thee. 
Tliea bespoke our comely prince. 

And said, who did fight, and who did flee ? 
And who bare tlicm best upon the mount of Floddon? 

And who were fal^,.apd whet, were true, to n^e ? 



I^ntAsl^Tej^ Cheshirejisaid^ejnesseogei^ 

They have done the deed with their hand. 
Had not the earl of Derby been to the true, 
.In great adventure had been all England. 
1]}iea bespafcf our prince with an high word,. 
- Su^(ajl(4i £gerton uiy niarshall I make.t^i 
Sir Edward Stanley, thou ^halt be a l9rd, ,.. 
Yeii,La5J.Mpwptsig^^l.thptti»^ ,,, 
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Touiig Jolm Stanlef sh^ be a knight^ 

As he b well wortibjr for to be.v ' / 

The duke of BucUngham the tydingftlMcid erigbt^ 

And shortly ran to the earl of I>Bib5^ ' 

Fluckiip thy heart, brother, and be m^ry> > > 

And let no tythai^b frieve thee, 
Yesterdjiy thy men oowanls called wevt, ' 

And this day have won the victory. 

The duke took the earl by the arm. 

And led him to the prince truly. 
Seven roods of ground the kibg he came. 

And said, welccnxiej king of Man^and eail <tf D^rby, 
This thing that I have fixan t^ef^ tul^ii, 

I give it again to tth^e wboUy, . . 
The marshalling of Lan^Mnre ^ Chisshii^ men^ 

At thy Udding ever for to be, , _ 



'I'. ■ T 



For tbesd men be tnpe i^ Tb^wsia iad^^ 

They be true both to thfie and me^ 
Yet one thing grieveth me,, did earl^d^: 

And ut Bqr heart maketh me ^eavy. 
TUs day to hear they wan the field. 

And yesterday ^owaida <or to be,' .— - 
It v^as a vvvong wiili^,^8ud pur king. 

That came fimn theeiffl i>f Sur^y* 



.'■ 1 
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But I shall him t^ach hk jmiice to kuowi 

An ever we come in oar coimtiy.- 
I ^aakiio-moie, said the noble ecri^ 

For all that m^ men have dfone tmly^ 
But that I give judgment mjsf If 

Of that noble earl of Surrey. 
Stand up, Thomas, said our prince. 

Lord marshal that I shall make thee. 



And thou shalt give the judgment thyself. 

And as thou sayest so shall it be* 
Then, said die earl, saved is his life^ 
r -J^-thank Jesu and your grace truly } 
My uncle slew his father dear, 

He would have venged him on me. 
Thcmart very patient, the king sware. 

The Holy Ghost remaineth in thee. 

Qn the south i^e of Toumay thou shalt stand 

With my god&ther, earl of Shrewsbury 5 
And so to that siege forth they ganged. 

The noble Shr^wsbuiy and the earl of Derby^ 
And tbey laid si^e to the w^lls battled. 

And wan the tdUti* within days three, 
Thus was- Jjanca^hlr^ and Cheshire rebuked 

Through the policy of the earl of Surrey^ 
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Now Qqd tbat wasi iQ.Betbtem borji^ 

And fer 119 di^d .up<m a troe, . 
Save oUr noUjB princess that wearetK tbe oxoym^ 

And have mercy on the earl of Derby I 



V'. _ 
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XV. 



Tlie Stoty of 111 liiay-Daf In ttte time of King 
nHentyVItt.ana^^^ 

>=. Qn«ea Catherine, pieegetT. the lives of Iwo Tbou- 
sand Londcm Appr^tipes. ., 
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ilief otloi^ng song is^oiindedlipdii'ft facl ; nor hu the writer 
takep many liberties in afteribg h^'HkVlng o^y'c&tgnifi^ 
an^llliirtrated tke itoryi'' I^Ji^'oii^liiTim^liiap on 

the.l(ay-e¥e of the year I51t, the'elghAtHbf BMry t&e 
ifiyh^'s reig:n,;iriimb0b off^^ 
settled in England, with particnlar piivileges 1 and ran 
away with tl^e greatest part of the trade, whibt several 
of the natives wanted. £jcaurp^te^ at this, Miveral were 



tor encoaragli^ k t[nUidt;'bdt'pAtictAi'i1j^c'M liatHiae, 
k broker, irho hired K frinA'^i' caHoi Btt Mt^ to iii- 
.'HtMt Ai^ecflflhr Mu aennoMi,:, Xttf ^aurtoPWW'red 
«hatlli*^t)K«*«uuldfaiabe^l)attai>Kf(9^ them, 
annTder wu Mnt bj the king and bit priTj-canttcU to 
the lord mayor and aldermen, tb»t the; required eierj 
homekeeper, under very Kvefe paultiet, to take care 
that all hu lerraDti and hii whole family fhould be witb- 
in-doon bj niae at night; and thi* the magirtrate* trere 
to lee punctually performed. Thtt order wu for some 
time Tery well obterved, but still they wanted only ,an 
opportunity of ritii%, which an accident gave them. 
Two apprentice* playing' in the atocets ahont eleveit 
o'clock on the Hay-ere, the alderman of the ward came 
to ,an%rt them i but they thinking they had more privi- 
■iriip lOn tlnA nig^t tlfai^iMy ptfcjer.l^^f^ to caJl put to 
•,)^qij;feU<^fl^(lT tuist^ce, u4 *<>. mwf came running 
outof dooufromthe.nelghbourhoqd, that the alderman 
-wat'forcela to Ry. ' Bti^oumgedby this, and ceeiM^ their 
■undierf increase as.tfaefunieUrcIf theiV'bcuig'i^apread, 
they haitcBed to the prisons, where lome had been com- 
mitted for abnsii^ stranger*, and theie they first deli- 
vereA The lord mayor hlid sherilFB, and lir 'Thomas 
Moore, who had been their recorder, and was very much 
.beloved by them, cduI;! iiot with all their petau^ons 
.restrain tlieni, and they had not sufScient force to oppose 
.. them; but fiiriuuly rushing on to the house of a very 
■ ■ rich foreigner, nhopi, as he was a great trader, they par- 
ticularly hated, Ihey broke open his doora, killed uvery 
•one they n^et niLh there, and rificd all the goods ; and in 
; ether places they committed divers other outrages. At 
length the news of this disonler reached the ears of the 
eatU of Shrewsbury and Surrey ; they rose, and taking 
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«tth then ail the iiu»of<cai>H uMn, &tj clekMd the 
■bwtfvf the rinhiniwl tM>k nomhwivf them priwaen. 
Avrtlr ifter the doks cf Norfolk, ui4 tb« eui of Solvcg', 
With ISOO (oUicn, cue kto the mtj. mhI Joii^ the 
Imrf mf«T akd aUeraaen, procMdod. agnnt lfe« ijrint- 
■di. Two bunded udwrentjeij^wefefMuadi^nil^, 
lwt«hellwr aroogh tiie interaeMcn of queen CftAenie, 
or tfiroBgh m nercifat di<pomti«ft of king Hev^, not 
■bore twdTfl or ffitees wJhi 'e J t LiMelne, with &ne or 
four moR of the mort ^iity, were hanged, drawn and 
quartered: aboattenmore werebii^edoD^Uetiiklhe 
atreeta, aad the hnd Mayer, aldtjinea, Md wcorief i^ 
pearinfOB Ae hehaU af Oeftrttfeoartttk^MoaiTCd a 
dwdi, M if wne of th« angUtn^ haA aoawred:!!: the 
tMi aadthefeMofthecnMiaaljwcFeaidsKdiRaMear 
babre tiie king at Weabtuacterin white 4uits,uMid- 
ten abmit tbrir oeclut and whh tiicai nix«d£^pwat 
Bomber of peoftle, whe we^ ant fiefbm 'm^Mtti, that 
they Bright be ealitled to « pardon iWhtdi tirti'Ua;; 
hai^i^ gnuittd, he alio ordered the g i hhn h n^da had 
beea erected, to be takes downi and tiic cilMWi were 
apin feitoied to ftroiir. 

FsRDSX the stqties <^tlus laiul, 

^d whh advertisement morkthe s||Be>.- 
Aod 70a sludl justly uaderstand 

How in May-day first got the name. 
For when long Henry th' Eighth did rsign, _ 

Aod ruV-dour femous kingdom here^ 
His royal queen he had from Spaiu, 

Wtdi whom he lir'd fi^ taaaj « yeu^ 
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(2i;een Catherine nam'd^ as stcnies tell, . . - 
,. , : . i^cuoetime his elder biother't wifet 
y'l Sif^ which imlawfol mamage fell 
"'- , An'«il^Be8S traable during life : 
^ '■ Bat tmch Idod IbVe lie 4rtill oraceiv'd, 
^"' Of his &ir queen^ atid of her friends^ 
,,j . MfUcb being, by Spain and Prance perceived, 
.; >. Theii JQumeys fseitfyt England bends. 



f: i-: ■ 



.ifD\ii widi good leave vrt^e soffisred 
r .• Within our kingdom here to stay : 
' ''Iff^nch multitude made victuals dear^ 
" ' i And an thibgs else from day to day : 
" ¥bt strahgets' then did so increase, 
.(• PS r^Ason of long Heniy s queen, 
..( And privileged in many a phce 
-To dwell, as was in London seen. 






Poor tradesmen had small dealing then, 
Abd who l^irt strangers bore the bell ? 
Which was a grief tb Englbhinen, 

Tb see ^ebhekt in libtidbn dwelt : 
yi^erefore (God wot) vtpon -May-eve, 

As pretidces dki Maying went^ 
TVhb inade 1^ ma^trato^b^ 

At all to have no other ihittit. 
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Bat sueh a Hay-game it wai knowQ^ < 

Aa like in London never were ; 
For by the same Aillmany «<»)«;, .. 

With low of life did pay JMU^t / 

For tbousaads came with BiQwa blade, ... ^ 

As with an axmy they could qiee^ 
^d such a bloody slaughter made 

Of foreign (trangen in the street 

That all the diannelj nio down with blood, . 

In every Btreet wbere.titfj, ram?>»°'tf J 
Yea, every one hi dang^ sfood* , , ,- , 

That any of the|r par^ maintaiii'd j 
The rich, the poo^ t^ o\^ the young,, , , , .^ 

Beyond ^titiefegi (ftp' J)o^aniJTwe^,'j ..r " 
By prentices they suf|er'0 wTD^g, , . 
, When armed thu^ |hey ga^thec'd lie{id. , , 

Such iDultitudes togetlier went. 

No warlihe troops could them withstand^ 
Nor yet by policy them prevent, -...^ 

What they by force thus took in haodf j^ 
Till at the last king Henry's powerj ' ,,. 

This multitude encompass'd round, "^ 
Where with the strength of London'sTower^v, 

They w^k bv ^rce duppress'd and bound. 



AndhundMiWhang'd'byidiiftBal^fe*', ■"' ■ 

On ^-postsWthfeir'teris^.dgfirs;'' 
By which thereWteere Vi^t'4i"OTrei"' ■' '- 

And otberf^irtiieff'^ QictT^m^f---'"----^' • 

(Two thsbaBnc^'liirtotlc'ei! rfll Wks^' ' - * 
. W£ie all unt6*ttie kii^^ttfe^tftfeai'' - '" '■ 
' As niayor^d ntli^ JthfUt^SOHM^Ht best. 

Itiod^^'t'^llipl&l'^-kiia '6114111* Aei- Vi 

With rd^8mii^'flieI^%^t#alfio*^^ ''"^■ 
But tachf&^iU'it^ ^ik^^'"^ '""'' <^'"' ■'■■ 

TiU thWal!Tife*»4eSi^ aPtM^'''^v-e 

By Boothera fo(%et]f'(^^^& SWfefef; •''''"' 
UnhaJipl^W'^itthUWti!- ^=*-~" ' ■^- ', 

Whose bitter moans and sad lamen^. '" 

Ptissess'd the court with trembling im ; ' 
Whereat the queen herself relents, ' ■ ';.,'. 

Tho' it eoncerh'd her country deaf ; 
What if (quoth she) by Spanish blood,' 

HaveXiondon's stately streets been wet, 
YA will I seek this country's good. 

And pardon for these young men get. 

VOL. III. G 
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Or ebe the world will speak of me^ 

And say queeii Catherine was unkind. 
And judge me still the cause to be. 

These young men did these fortunes find : 
And so disrob'd from rich attires, 

With hairs hang'd down, she sadly hies. 
And of her gracious lord requires 

A boon, which hardly he d^iies. 

The lives (quoth she) of all the blooms 

Yet budding green, these youths I crave 5 
O let them not h^ve timeless tombs, 

For nature, longer limits gave : 
In saying so, the ^arly te^ : 

Fell tricklii^ from her princely eyes ; 
Whereat his gentle queen he cheeirs. 

And says. Stand up, sweet lady, rise. 

The lives of theoq I freely give. 

No means thift lundness s&kll debar, 
Thou hast thy boon, and &ey may live. 

To serve, me in my Bullen War. 
Ns sooner was this pafdbn giveii. 

But peak of joy rung' thipiigh the hall. 
As though it thunder'd dotvn from heaven, ' 

The queen's renown amdngst them alU 
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For which (kind q^ueen) with joyful hearty. 

She gave to them both thanks and praise^ . 
And so from them did gently part. 

And liv'd beloved all her days : ^ 

And when king Henry stood in need 

Of trusty soldiers at command. 
These prentices prov'd men indeed. 

And fear'd no force of warlike band. 



For at the siege of Tours in France, 

They shew'd themselves brave Englishmen ; 
At Bullen too they did advance, 

St. George's histy standard then 5 
Let Tourine, Toumay, and those towns 

That good king Henry nobly won. 
Tell London^s prentices renowns. 

And of their dcteds by them there done. 



For ill May-day, and ill May-games, 

Perform'd in young aud tender days 
Can be ho hindrance to their fames. 

Or stains of |naja){ood apj WfY^} 
But now .it is prdWfi'd hyMv, 

We«ee oa May-day's eve nX night. 
To k^ep Unruly youths in awe. 

By London's watch in armour bright. 
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Still to prevent the like misdeed. 

Which once through headstrong young men came| 
And that's the cause that I do read, 

JMay-day doth get so ill a name, , 



XVI. 

A Song of an English Knight, that marrie^d tbe 
Royal Princess, Lady Mary, sifter to King 
Henry VIIL which Knight was afterwards made 
Duke of Suffolk. 

• 

Sir Charles Brandon, Viscount Lisle, the liero of the follow- 
song, was, for seyeral good services done to King Henry 
VIII. created Duke of Suffolk in the year 1514, aiid it 
was thought at the time the king conferred this honour 
upon him, he intended him a far greater, bj giving him 
his second sister the Princess Mary inmarriage $ but Just 
at this time Lewis XII. of Franc^ j^eking the alliance of 
the English king, a match was made up between him and 
the princess, to the great grief of tEe du^ke $ who, how- 
ever, though he dcitl^lbycd lier, liad honour enough 
never to use the least itiifiin^forp^evoithigtho marriage, 
thinking it so Very much to her ad^aDti^. .^Q.prancess, 
with a noble retinue, was 8<^nt' over, to Fxanc^^where she 
married Lewis op the 9th of October 1514 ; but that mo- 
narch did not long enjoy her, he dymg the 1st of January 
following. His successor, Francis I. proposed the queen 
dowager's return into England, to which King Henry 
consented, after having made the best conditions he could 
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for his sister, and takilog security for the payment of her 
dowry. This done, same of the English nobles were ap- 
pointed to go oyer into France to receive the queen, and 
conduct her bac^; amongst them were the Duke of 
Suffolk, who, upon his arriyal, renewing his suit, and beings 
already in^ber good graces, found it no di£Bcult matter 
to gain his point; and wisely concluding, that King Henry 
might not so readily consent to his marrying the dowager 
of France, as he would have done to his marrying the 
princess his sister, he would not delay his happiness, but 
had the marriage privately celebrated before he left 
France. When the news was brought to Henry, he seemed 
much dissatisfied with it, and at first kept Suffolk at a 
/distance; but the King of France and others interceding 
inrhis behalf, he was very well reconciled to him, and the 
duke had no small 5hare afterwa|:d9 in the administration 
of affairs. It is remarkable, that neither this lady or her 
sister had any great pride or ambition in them; for al- 
jthough Ihey both, by the care of their friends, tad been 
.wedded to monarchs, we find that the eldest sister. Princess 
> J^sirgauret, after havingi)uriJed her firsf husband, James V. 
. pf Scotland, chose one of her nobles for a second, and 
piarri^d Archibs^d Douglass, Earl of Angus. 

JLjighth Henry ruling in this land. 
He had a sister fair. 
. , . That w|s; ^ wi^ow^d queen of France, 
j/.i Enrick'd with virtues rare : 
" ' 'And beiog cDtjie to England's court, 
"'' ' "She '6fl: beheld a knight, 
/ Charles Brandon nam'd, in whose fdr gyes, 
., J. .gh^.cliiefly took delight. 
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And noting in her princely mincj^ ^ 

His gallant sweet behaviour. 
She daily drew him by degrees. 

Still more and more in fevoiir : 
Which he perceiving, courteous knight; 

l^ound fitting time and place. 
And thus in ^ amorous sort began. 

His love-suit to her grace : 

I am at love, fair queen, said he. 

Sweet let your love incline^ 
That by your grace Charles Brandon may 

On earth be made divine : 
If worthless I might worthy be 

To have so good a lot. 
To please your highness in true love. 

My fancy doubteth not. 

Or if that gentry might convpy 

So great a grace to me, 
I can m^ntain the same by birth, 
' Being come of good degree. 
If wealth you think be all my want. 

Your highness hath great store. 
And my supplement shall be love. 

What can you wish for more ? 
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It jhath been known when hearty love 

Did tie the true-love knot^ 
Though now if gold and silver want^ 

The marriage proveth not« 
The goodly queen hereat did blusl^ 

But made a dumb reply ; 
Which he imagin'd what she meant^ 

And kiss'd her reverently, 

Brandon (quoth she) I greater am^ 

Than would I were for thee. 
But can as little master love^ 

As them of low degree : 
My father was a kingj and so 

A king my husband was. 
My brother is the like, and he 

Will say I do transgress. 

But let him say what pleaseth him, 
- His, liking I'll forego. 
And choose a love to please myself. 

Though all the world say no : 
If ploughmen make their marriages. 

As best contents their mind. 
Why sbould not princes of estate 

The like contentment find ? 



s 

/ 
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But tell me, BnmdoB, am I not 

• 

More forward than beseems ? 
Yet blame me jiot for loy^ I lovie 

Where best my fiincy deems. 
And long may live (quoth l^e) to Iqyc^ 

Nor longer live may I^ 
Than when I love your royal grace^ . 

And then disgraced die. 

But if I do deserve yoiir love. 

My mind desires dispatch. 
For many, are the eyes in court. 

That on your beauty watch f 
But am tof i] ^eet lady, now / • i 

Motc forwdrd than behoves I j 
Yet for my heart, forgive my tongue, : 

Tliat ^aks iot him that loyes» 

The queen and this bmve gentleman 

Together both did wed. 
And after sought their king's good-will. 

And of their wishes 3ped : 
For Brandon socm was made a duke. 

And graced sq ip court. 
Then who but he did flaunt it forth 

Amongst the nobl^t sort, 
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And so fiom pri&cely Brandon^s line^ 

And Mary's did proceed 
The noble race of Suffolk's faouse^ 

As after did succeed : 
FVom whose high blood the kdy Jane^ 

Lord Guilford Dudley's wife, 
jCame by descent, who with her lord, 

^n London lost her life. 



XVII. 

Doleful complaints of Anne Boleyn. 

r - 

JD£FiLB]>4i$ my name, full sore. 

Through cruel spite and false report, 
Tliat I may say for evermore. 

Farewell, my joy ! adieu, coinfort ! 
For wrongfully ye judge. of me, 

Unto my fame a mortal wound : 
Say what ye list, \\ will not be. 

Ye seek for that cannot be found, 

P death, rock me on sleep. 

Bring me on quiet rest. 
Let pass my very guiltless ghost. 

Out of my careful breast -j 
Toll on the passing bell. 
Ring out the doleful knell. 
Let the sound my death tell, 

For I must die. 

There is no remedy, 

For now I die. 



My paines who can express ? 

Alas ! they are so strong. 
My dolour will not suffer strength. 

My life for to prolong ; 
Tcdl Oil the passing bell^ 
Ring out the doleful knell. 
Let the sound my death tell. 

For I must die^ 

There is no remedy. 

For now I die. 

s. 

Alone in prison strong, 

I wail my destiny ; 
Wo worth this cruel hap that I 

Should taste this misery. 
IToH on the passing bell. 
Ring out the dolefuU knell. 
Let the sound my death ieU, 

For I must die^ » 

There is no remedy^ 

For*now I ^ie. 

Farewell my pjeasurea past. 

Welcome my present p^in, 
I feel my torments ^oincrease^ 

Th2it life xmniiot remain. 
Cease now the passing be! V 
Rung is my doleful kn^Uf ^ 
For the sound my d^th dot^ tn^lp, , 
Death doth draw nigh^ 
Sound my end dolefully^ 
For now I die* 
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xvin. 



Th^ doleful death of Queen Jane^ Wife to King 
Henry VIII. and the manner of Prince Edward's 
heitag cut out of her womb. 



One would think it almost ^possible that there should be 
the least doubt among writers in any point so modern as 
the fact on which this Ballad 14 founded, and yet if we 
search our historians, we shall hardly find any of them 
agreeing in the story of Queen Jane. We shall not there- 
fore pretend to advance any thing concerning the manner 
of her death, but shall quote the opinions of some of our 
writers, that every one may be at liberty to judge for 
themselves. 

Anne of Bullen, Henry Ylllth's second queen, being be- 
headed in the tower for adultery, King Henry was mar- 
ried the very next day to Lady Jane; who, on the 12th 
of October (according to the opinion of a vast majority) 
was delivered of a son at Hampton-eourt. But notwith- 
standing this,* Sir John Hayward asserts, that 'Prince Ed- 
ward was not born until the 17 th ; and adds, ** All reports 
** do constantly run, that he was not by natural passage 
** delivered into the world, but that his mother^s belly was 
^ opened for his birth ; and that she died of the incision 
** the fourth day following.'^ Echard, in his history 
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of Biv^land, is of a very different opinion ; where talking 
of Prince Edward^s birth, he tells us " That the joy of it 
** wai much allayed by the departure of the admirable 
'* queen, who, contrary to the opinion of many writers, 
'* died twehe days after the birth of this prince, haying 
*' been well delivered, and without any incision, as others 
** have maliciously reported." Lord Herbert of Cherbury, 
in his history of Henry YIII. asserts, ^< That the queen 
'* died two days after her delivery." And indeed he has 
the authorities of Holingshisd and Stow to support the 
assertion. Du Cbesne, a native of France, who iii_his 
history of England has undfsrtaken to clear up this point, 
does but perplex us the more : talking of these times he 
goes on thus: " La royne Jeanne estoit alors enceinte et 
'* preste 4 enfanter, mais quand ce vint au tern^ de 
'* TaccouchementeUe eut tanf^de tpurment and de peine, 
" qu*il lui fallut fendre le cost^ par lequel on tira son 

" fruit le douzieme jour d'Octobre i Windesore — '- « 

V Elle mpurut douze^oursapres^et fut enterre au CJiateau 
<« d^ Windsor^." 



[From the <' Crown Garhmd^f Golden Roses.] 

• ■ •' . "^ . - ' . ■ 

Wh b n as king Henry rul'd this land^ . 
He ,had a queen^ I understand \ 
Lord SeyiHour's daughter' to and bright. 
King Henry's eomforr and delight: > 
Yet death, by- Ms renwMrseless pow't, ^ 

Did blast thfe bloon^ of this sweet flow'r : 

O mourn^ mourn, ;moun^ &ir ladiea ; ... 
Jane your queen^ the fjowerol £kigknd>. de^ 



• i 
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His former queen being wrapt in leaelj 
This gallant dame possessM his bed : 
Where rightly from her womb did spring 
A joyful comfort ta her king^ 
A welcome blessing to the land, 
Prcserv'd by God's most holy hand* 

O mourn. &C4 

, The queen in travail, pained sore 

Full thirty woful days and more. 

And no ways could delivered be. 

As every lady, wish'd to see : 

Wherefore the king made greater moan, 

Tlian ever yet his grace had shown. 
Ojnoutn,'&c, 

tiis being something eased in mind, 
His eyes a slumb'ring sleep did find; 
Where dreaming he had lost a rose. 
But which he oould not well suppose ; 
A ship he had, a rose by name ; 
Oh, no ! it was his royal Jane, 

O mourn, &c* 

Being thus perplex'd with grief and care, 
Alady to.him4id:rep«r, -. 
And saidj O kingl show us thy.\yill j^ . 
The queen^s sweet life to save or spill^ 
If she cannot delivier^d be. 
Yet save tke. flow -r* tho- = not^ the tr^e. . . 

O mourn,, &€• 



■ ■> '» .J 
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England's brave monument, 
Suniptuoustyi sumptuously. 

Kings and queens gave consent 
Tb have it there grnc'd : 

Henry the Bigtith was he, 

Builded in gallantry. 

With golden bravery, 
In his rich chapel. 

And after did provide, 
CarefiiUy, careftilly, 

To chuse a jiilrihcely bridi^^ 
For hit land^s honour : ' 

His bro^f^'i widow he 

Married most kw^U^^ 

His loving wife to be 
Royal queen Catherine. 

Which queen he loved dear. 
Many a day, many a day. 
Full two-and-twenty year. 

Ere they were parted. 
FVom diis renowned dame, 
Mary his daughter oune. 
Yet did his bishops finame 
To have her divorced. 



How the ^V^, how % JWJff* 
Prov'd in V)x^-m<«t »w|?«f!, ... 

Thus to ft^j^«; ber j .,. >. n - 
Good Lor^ 1 ,T?hftt, (4^ Wpe,, . „ 
Did this fair ]^lju^;fpsajtiflyi, ,( 
Unkindly thus' Jp;gp. „ . .u. ''' 

FromhfJEsw^^.^W^W^ 5 -f 

my kind aoyf^m^ ^m^^ ^ i > h 
Said the queif jjy^saiid t^ ftH^ePa 

Fufl two-gfl^4,^ipiMy, j[W,<,^„;s <i V 
Have I W,mf*9^f ^.^j ^r^ 

Sure it wiU biea^^ij^ i»f||^ .,*« .ij-i 
From thee noTfj tft,4fJ?|^i v,, ,., 

1 ne'er play'd w^^i;M^,j , u 



All this,5i;?juj^^i^3„p a^^^is 

A divorc0..^?^n|^yp9^(^.., ,,- j :,,. 
She must^^iiyfe.^^,-,, , j^ , 
Never mqffe^|if.^jfe^, ^lij, .,;oi^ 
Laid she h€XB)cifl!PSlK,ltf84f! ■*.■•; 




Was <€?jjj%,8o,,hf3^q^,. . , ,-{ 
like to qy«ei^-<?f th^*i - 

\oi. III. H 
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AmoDgst our Englishmenv 
Of renown, of TenoWn, 
The earl of Wiltshire then 

Had a virtuous fair daughter: 
A brave and princely dame, 
Anna BuUen by name^^ 
This virgin was b}f ^fame. 
Made wife to Kilg Henry. 



From this sariie ^oyel queeny 

Bksse<dly, bles^iedly. 
As it was khoWn and ^een, 

Came quf sweet ipmicess 
England's EBiabe*, '\ '■•'• 
Fairest queen on the earth;/ '' 
Happy mad« by her birth, ■ 

Was this brave kingdom"^ ' 



« ».».-■ 



i 
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When Anna «^^^*g'i)kce, " ; 

Of a queen^ of ia quefen. 
Had been for three yeatrs space, '/ 

More was her sorrow : 
In the king's loyiil h^ad 
Secret dispteksuire %iririjj 
That cost the queen' her faead^ 

In London's strong Tower. 



; 
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Then took he to wife kdy Jane^ 

Lovingly, lovingly. 
That from the Seymours came. 

Nobly descended ; 
But her love bought she dear. 
She was but queen one year; 
In child-bed she died we hear^ 

Of royal king Edward. 

England then understand^ 

Famously, fiunously. 
Princes three of this land^ 

Thus came from three queens : 
Catherine gave Mary birth, 
Anna Eli^beth, 
Jane, Edward by her death 

All crown'd in England, . » 

After these married he> ■. r'^.r 

All in fame, all in fame,. 
A dame of dignity, r 

Fair Anne of Cleve ; ■ 

Her sorrow soon was seen. 
Only six months a queen, 
Graces but growing green 

So quickly divorced. 
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Yet liv'd she with grief tp sec, 
Woftil queen, ^woful queen ! 
Two more as well as she, 
' Married unto king Henry : 
To enjoy love's delights. 
On their sweet wedding-nights. 
Which were her proper rites. 
Mournful young princess. 

First a sweet gallant dame. 
Nobly born, nobly bom. 

Which had unto her name 
Fair Catherine Howard : 

But e'er two years were past, 

Didiking grew so &st. 

She lost :her head at kat : 
Small time of glory ! 



Ai^^er Cathe^ne Parr, 

Made he queen, made he queen^ 
Late wife to Lord Latimer, 

Brave English baron* 
This lady of retaown. 
Deserved not a frown. 
Whilst Henry wore the crown 

Of thrice famous England* 






•y ■ . 
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Six royal queens you see^ 

Gallant dames^ gallant dames^ 
At command married he, 

Like a great monarch : 
Yet lives his &moas name^ 
Without spot or defame; 
From royal kings he camcj 

Whom all the world fear*d. 



XX. 

.... •- 

Johnny Armstrong's last Good-night ; shewing 
how John Armstrong with his Eight-score Men 
fought a hloody Battle with the Scotch King, at 
Edenhorough. 

Tlie hero of the following ballad's habitation was at no great 
distance from the river ^Ewse; there he had a strong 
body of men under his command, and all his neighbonrs, 
even the nearest English, stood in awe of him, and paid 
him tribute. When James the Fifth reigned in Scotland, 

' and Henry the Eighth in England, the former^ willing to 
suppress all robbers, levied a small army, marched out 
against the banditti, and pitched his tents hard by the 
river Ewse. At this John Armstrong became sensible of 
his danger, and would willingly have made his -peace. 
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Some of the king's officers finding him in this disposition, 
secretly persuaded him to make his submission; adding, 
that they durst assure him he would be kindly receiyed.' 
Armstrong followed their counsel, and with sixty horse- 
men unarmed, hastened to the king, but imprudently for- 
got to provide himself with passes, and a safe conduct. 
Those who had given him this advice, sensible of his 
error, lay in ambush for, surprized and took him, with 
his sixty men, and carried them all to the king, pretend- 
ing that they had made them prisoners. Nor was he ac- 
cused of robbing only, but of having formed a design of 
delivering up that part of the country to the English ; 
and being condemned, he with fifty-four of his compa- 
nions was hanged, and the other six weile reserved at 
hostages, to deter their fellows from being guilty of the 
like crime. Our poet possibly thought, that the gallows 
was too low a death for his hero, and therefore rather 
chose to let him die bravely fighting. Instead of three, 
he gives him a retinue of eightscore men, and lays the 
scene in Edinburgh } and these, I think, are the only mate- 
terial points in which he differs'from history. 

Is there ever a man in all Scotland, 
From the highest (tetate to the lowest degree. 

That can shew himself befor our king, 
Scotland is so full of treachery ? 

Yes, there is a man in Westmoreland, 
And Johilny Armstrong thefy do him call. 

He -Iras no lands or rents coming in,. 
Vet he keeps eightscore men within his hall. ;^ 
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He has horses and harness for them all^ 
And goodly steeds that be milk-white. 

With jfljeir' goodly belts about their necks, , 
With hats and feathers all alike. , 

The king he .write§. a -loving letter, . 

And with his own hand so tenderly. 
And hath sent it unto Johnny Armstrong, 

To come and speak with him speedily. 

When John he look'd this letter upon. 

He look'd as blith as a bird in a tree, 
I was never before a king in my life, 
• My father, my grandfather, nor none of us three. 

But seeing we must go before the king. 

Lord we will go most ^gallantly. 
Ye shall every one have a velvet coat. 

Laid down with golden laces three. 

And every one shall have a scarlet cloak. 

Laid down with silver laces five. 
With your golden belts about your, necks. 

With hats and feathers all alike. 

But when Johnny went from Giltnock-hall, 
The wind ii blew hard, and full fast it did rain. 

Now faf e, mq/e well, thou Giltnock-hall, 
I fcaiTsliall, never see thee again. 
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Now Johnny he is to Edenborough gohe, 
With his eightscore men so gallantly^ ' i 

And every one of diem on a mift-white steed^ 

With their booklets and swards hanging to their knee. 

But when John eiTnie the king bdbre^ 
With his eightscore men so gallaht to see, 

The king he mov*d his bonnet to him. 

He thought he had been a king as well as' he. 

O pardon, pardon, my sovereign liege. 
Pardon for my eightscore men and me ; 

For my nam^ it is Johnny Armstrong, -^ 

And subjedt of yonr's, my liege, said he. 



-4 
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Away with thee, thou &lse traitor, 

No pardon wifl 1 gmtit to thee. 
But to-morttow morning l}y eight of-the clock, • 

I will hang up thy eightscore men and thee. 

Then Johnny IdokM over his left shoulder. 
And to ^s iherry men thus said he, 

I have bSsI^A grice of a graceless fece, i 

No pardon theie is for you and me. . 

Then John pxAVd out his gciod broad swmrd, . ;. 

/that wa$ made of the mettle so firee, 1 
Had not the king mov'd his fDotacc^edi^ -J^ 
Johnhad taken hb head from Ips ftif bddy. 



I. 
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Come, follow «i€^ my Id^jrfy inen all. 
We will' scorn cme foot ft* to Sfy, 
' It shidl>neter be said we were haag'd like dogs,' 

Then they fijught 6ii like ch^uoapipn^ bpl4, ^ 
Far their he^s were sturdy stout and* free. 

Till they had.kiU'd all the king's goqd guard ; 
There were none left aliVe but one^ two, qr three. 

But then rose up all Edenbprough, 

They rose up by thousands three, 
A ^cowardly Scot ca^e John behind. 

And Tiin him through the fair body. 

Said John, fight on, my men^ men all, 
I am a little w6uhded but am not slain, 

I will lay me down and bleed a^while. 
Then I'll, rise and fight again. 

Tliien ^ey fought on like^inad men aU> 
Tifl nuaqraouHHtla^diradoQ idi^ plain, 

Yot they w^6 res61ved:beftire they ifi^iild yidd, 
That evievy iioto wbiild t!heare be slkin. 

So there tb^ fbn^t cioiinigteau^, ^ / 
'Till mM, <ef tbMi lay dead there and slmn. 

But little Musgrave, ^S[iak ms Us foot-page, 
Witkliistlibimy^gi^^ away unta^en. 
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But when he came to Giltnock-hall, 

The lady spied him presently, 
What news, what news, thou little foot-page. 

What newsi from thy master, wd his company ? , 

My news is bad, lady, he said, 

Which I do bring, as you may see ; 
My master Johnny Armstrong is slain. 

And all his gallant company. 

Yet thou art welcome home, my bonny grissel. 
Full oft thou hast been fed with com and hay. 

But now thou shalt be fed with bread and wine. 
And thy sides shall be spurred no more^ I say. 

O then bespoke,his little son. 

As he sat on his nursq's knee. 
If evfer I live to be a man. 

My father's death reveng'd shall be.* 

* The author of the Lay of the Last Minstrel has conde- 
scended to borrow the last three lines of this :^Bza almost 
Yerbatim. It donbtiess eioaped/iiis Bocollectioa or jhe Vould 
have pointed it out' in his iipt^. ; Wheii.-,tii^^ Pi^^h^ of 
Buccleuch is informed, of the de^th of her husband, her lofty 
pride and determined vengeance disdain to shed an unavail- 
ing tear 

'' Until, amid his sorrbwing clan* - > r rft ^^ 

. „ . . .iHerjBon lisped f^fohi^jt^e (&^sp'i^;kn^,. .^ ; ; [ ; ' 
And if i live to be a man,;, -.^ ibAi HislX 

My father's death revenged shall be."c i • # 
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XXL 

A Pleasknt Ballad shewing how two Valiant Knights^ 
Sir John Armstrong, and Sir Michael Musgrave 
fell in love with the beautiful Daughter of the 
Lady Daeres in the North ; and of the great 
strife that happened between them for her, and 
how they wrought the death of one hundred men. 

Another poet, T?iUiiig to conceal the ignominious death of 
Armstrong, has in this song knighted him, and made his 
riiral kill him ; at least we are inclined to believe it is the 
game Atinstrong he is talking of, and for that reason w« 
have inserted it. 

As it fell out one Whitsunday, 

Tlie blith time of the year. 
When every tree was clad with green, 

And pre^tty birds sing clear : 
The lady Daeres took her way. 
Unto the church that pleasant day. 
With her fair datighter fresh and gay, 

A bright and bonny lass. ' . 

Fa la tre daiig^^ de do 

Trang trole le traftg de do. 
With hey trang trole lo lye. 

She was a bonny lass. 
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Sir Michael Musgrave in like sort 

To church repaired then. 
And so did Sir John Armstrong too, 

With all his merry men ; 
Two greater friends there could not be^ 
Nor braver knights of chivaliy, , 
Both bachelors of high degree. 

Fit for a bonny lass. 

They sat them down upon One seat^ 

Like loving brethren dear. 
With hearts and minds devoutly bent^ 

God's service for to hear ; 
But rising from their |Nrayers the 
Their eyes a ranging straight did go. 
Which wrought their utter overthrow. 
All for one bonny lass. 

Quoth Musgrave unto Arotstrong then^ 

Yon sits the sweetest dame. 
That ever for her fair beauty 
Within this country came. 
In sooth, quoth Armstrong presently. 
Your judgment I-must verify. 
There never came unto my eye, ' 
A braver boniiy lass. 



OLD BALLADS. 109 

I swear^ said Musgrave^ by this sword^ 

Which did my knighthood win^ 
To steal away so sweet a dame^ 

Could be no ghostly sin^ 
That deed, quoth Annstrong, woul^l be ill^ 
Except you had her right good will. 
That your desire she would fulfil. 

And be thy bonny lass. 

By this the service quite was done. 

And home the people past $ 
They wishM a blister on his tongue. 

That made thereof such haste. 
At the church .door the knights did meet, 
The lady Dacres for to greet, 
fiut most of all her daughter sweet. 

That beauteous bonny lass. ^ 

Said. Ajrmstrofig; to the ]ady^ir,. 

We both have made a vow. 
At dinner for to be your giiests. 

If you will it allow. : 
With that bespoke the lady free. 
Sir knights, right wek<Hme ypu i^h^ll be, 
The happier men thecefoie a3;e we. 

For love of this bcmny l$is$. 
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Thus were the knights both prick'd in love. 

Both in one moment thrall'd. 
And both with one feir lady gay, 

Fair Isabella call'd. 
.With humble thanks they went away. 
Like wounded harts chas'd all the day. 
One would not to the other say. 

They lov'd this bonny lass. 

Fair Isabel, on the other side 

As far in love was found. 
So long brave Armstrong she had ey*d. 

Till love her heart did wound : 
Brave Armstrong is my joy, quoth she. 
Would Christ he were alone with me. 
To talk an hour two or three 

With his fair bonny lass. 

V 

But as these ko^ghts^^ togethei* rode. 

And homeward did repair. 
Their talk and eke their countenance shcw'd. 

Their hearts were clogg'd with care. 
Fair Isabel, the one did say. 
Thou hast subdu'd my heart thi^ day,' 
But she's my joy, did Musgrave say. 

My bright and bonny lass. 



OUD BALLADS. Hi 

With that ihese friends incontinent. 

Became most deadly foes,- 
For love of beauteous Isabel, 

Great strife betwixt them rose : 
Quoth Armstrong, she shall be my wife, , 
Although for her I lose my life ; 
And thus began a deadly strife. 

And for one bcmny. lass. 

Thus two years long this grudge did grow. 

These gallant knights between. 
While they a^ wooing both did go. 

Unto this b^a^60^s'quJeen. 
And she who did their furie? prove. 
To neither would bewray her love. 
The . deadly quarrel to remove, * 

About this b<toiy lass. ' ^ ■ 



But neither for her fair intreat^, '^ '^ 
Nor yet her sharp dispute, • ' ' 

Would they iafq>ease their raging ire 
Nor yet give o'er their siiit^.^ ' 

The gentfemenof ihe NorttTxj^ii^ 

At last did tmUe iVHi ^<>od^ecree> ' 

All «i)iiii^perfecttiBtt^y' ■: 
About this bonny lass. 



i» 



'J. 



lit 
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The love-si(?k kojlghtft $b0ul4ibe aet. 

Within onq .b#U sp Wicl^>: 
Each of them JQ a gaJJAiA sort > 

Even at a sev§^l tide- 
And ^wix^. jfcJ;LQ«^ both for 4?ef^q<if, 
Fair Isabel ^houJd pl«qed bq, r , . r 
Of them to take her chqicp ftiU i^^^ ..^ 

Most like a bofwy ta«6^ . , : /. 



J' 



I ' 



And as she Uk^ an migj^l briigbt^ , 
Betwixt them ipijd|y $tQo4» .^ : 

She turn'd unto e^cjh sf^y^i^l^pjght; ^ 
With pale and ^clW^^.W*^; n ■: J 

Now am I at %ity ,,.,,;, .,, i,;, ^ . uv 

To make a|id^^.^yi,c}jipjice, qup^,$]^i ; 

Yea, quoth t]xe l^bt^ .)ye dp #gr(^e, , , 
Then chuse, tbc^ bcww.l*^-: io .- 



' < » ■ 



Tdbe alady's loK«»-i;< .'-.v,', .. 
Quoth she, ai^4nBstrQi9ijt,^eoj&ij.S8^-, .. 
Where We bi^ hjp^ ta,piifaf«^,.;" 

And sith to chusfi,; feiWSfSiffiK ffiO), i,,,. . 
Sweet Armstrong s^iW-iwAUfi^i ., : 
And I his bonny la^ , in!.^. 
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The nobles and the gentles botb^ 

That were in J^resent place^ 
Rejoiced at this sweet record ; 

But Musgrave in disgrace^ 
Out of the hall did take his way^ 
And Armstrong married was next day. 
With Isabel his lady gay, 

A bright and bonny lass. 

But Musgrave on the wedding-day. 

Like to a Scotchman dight. 
In secret sort allured out 

The bridegroom for the fight 3 
And he that will not outbraved be. 
Unto his challenge did agree. 
Where he was slain most suddenly 

For his fair bonny lass. 

The news wheneof was quickly brought 

Unto the lovely bride : 
And many of young Armstrong's kin 

Did after Musgrave ride ; 
Tliey hew'd him when they had him got. 
As small as flesh into a pot, 
Lo ! thus befel a heavy lot. 

About this bonny lass. 

▼Ot. III. I 
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The lady young which did lament, 

This cruel cursed strife. 
For very grief died that day 

A maiden and a wife. 
An hundred men, that hapless day. 
Did lose their lives in that same firay ; 
And ^twixt those names, as many say 

Is deadly strife still biding. 



XXIl. 



'' AN ASKEW/' 



• * 



Mrs. Annfi Askew was burnt at Smithfield in 1546, j^r he- 
resy. For a Yery detailed account of the proceedings 
against this unfortunate Tictim, see Fox*s Martyrs, ToLii. 
p. 483 to 490> edition 1684. 

1 AM a woman poor and bKnd^ . k > 

And little knowledge remains In xne^ 

Long have 1 sought, but £dn would £Eda 
What herb in my garden best would.be. ^ 

A garden I have which i$ unknown^ . -V' 

Which God of his goodness gave to.me^^ 

I mean my body, where I shoidd have 90wiF :: 
The seed of Christ's true, verity : 
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My spirit within me is vexed sore. 
My spirit striveth against the same^ 

My sorrows do encrease more' and more^ 
My conscience suffisreth most bitter pain. 

. I with myself being thus at strife^ 

Would fain have been at rest. 
Musing and studying in mortal life 

What things I might do to please God best. 

With whole intent and one accord, 

Untaa Gardener* that I know, 
I desired him for the love of the Lord, 

True seed in my garden for to sow. 

Then this proud Gardener seeing me so blind. 
He thought on me to work his will, 
? And flatter^l me with words so kind. 

To have me continue in my blind^i^ still. 

He fed me then with lies and mocks. 

For venial sins he bid me go. 
To give my money to stones and stocks, 

Which was staiic lies, and nothing so. 

With s^king meat then was I fed. 
For to ke^ me from my salvation, 

I hid trenlab <>f mass, and balls of lead. 
Not one word spcke of Christ's passion. 

* Gardiner BUhop of Wiachwit^r. 



1)9 OLD BAJXADS^ 

In me was sown all kinds of feigned seeds^ 
With of Popish ceremonies many a one, 

Masses of requiem, with other juggling deeds. 
Still God's spirit out of my garden was ^one. 

Then was I commanded most strictly. 
If of my salvatibn 1 would be sure. 

To build some (chapel or chauntry. 

To be pray'd for while the world did endure. 

Beware of a new learning, quoth he, it lies. 
Which is the thing I most abhor. 

Meddle not with it in any manner of wise. 
But do as your fathers have done before* 

My trust I did put in the devirs works. 
Thinking sufficient my soul to save. 

Being worse than either Jews or Turks, 
Thus Christ of his merits I did deprave. 

I might liken myself with a woful heart. 
Unto the dumb man in Luke eleven. 

From whence Christ caused the devil to depart. 
But shortly after he took the other seven. 

My time, thus good Lord, I quickly spent, 
Alas, I shall die the sooner therefore, 

O Lord, I find it written in thy Testament 
That thou hast mercy enough in stores ^ 

• ■ .« . . . tm .J I 
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For such sinners as the Scripture saith. 

That would glad repent and follow thy word. 

Which 1*11 not deny whilst I have breath,^ 
For prison^ fire, feggot, or fierce sword. 

Strengthen me, good Lord, in thy truth to standi 
For the bloody butchers have me at their will, 

W^th their slaughter knives ready drawn in their 
My simple carcase to devour and kill. [hands, 

Lord, forgive me my offence. 

For thee I have offended very sore. 
Take therefore my sinful. body from hence. 

Then shill I, vile creature, offend thee no more. 

1 would \yish of all creatures and faithful friends. 

For to keep from this Gardener's hands. 
For he will bring them soon unto their ends. 
With cruel torments of fierce fiery brands. 

I dare not presxune for him to pray. 

Because the truth of him it was well known. 

But since that time he hath gone astray. 

And muc\^ pestilent seed abroad he hath sown. 

Because that now I have no space. 

The cause of my death truly to shew, 

I trust hereafter that, by God^s holy grace, 

- That all foithfiil men shall plainly know. 



/ 

t 
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^ ■' .' ? 



1*0 thee, O Lord, I bequeath my spirit 
That art the work-master of the same^ ^ ' 

It IS thme, Lord> therefore take, it of right^ ^ i,. 
Mjr carcase on earth I leave, from whenoe:ff came. 

Although to ashes it be now burned, > 

I know thou canst raise it again. 
In the same likeness as thou it fonaed, . j; 

In heaven with thee evermcve tci reipua. ^[ 



t , 



xxm. ' '' 

^' THE HOSPITABLE OAKE/' 

.This was written on the decapitation tif Admhral Loird Sey- 
mour, of Sudley, who was impfeadied January 19»'1549» 
and'seint to the Tower, stIaintBd o£:liigb^easo^ and 
conyicted V after a yery.ioipartijd trial in parliam^Bt,'' 
says Mr. Lodge, and beheaded, March 80, in the protec- 
torate of his severe and unrelenting brother, the Duke. of 
Somerset. . • ' 

£rst in Arcadia's land mUeh prais*^ was ftiliiid, 
A lusty trefe far rearing toward the sky. 

Sacred to Jove, and placed bii high ground^ 
Beneath whose shade cBd gladsome sheph6i^ hie. 

Met plenteous good, and oft were wont to shun 
Bleak winter's drizzle, summer's parching sun* 



€^J> BALLADS. 119 

butstretch^ ia-all'€ie Ivaaity 6f estse 
lliey phick'd rich misletoe^ oC virtue rare. 

Their ]ipi\|%is tempted by each kindly breeze^ 
That^wav^d^the branch to proffer acorns fair. 

While out the hollow'd root, with sweets inlaid. 

The murmuriiig bee hier dainty hoard betiray'dk^ 

The fearless Urd safe bosom'd here its nest^ 
Its stuirdy^de did brave the nipping wind, ? . 

Where many a creeping ewe might gladly rest. 
Warm comfort here to all and every kind. 

Where hung the leaf well sprint with honey dew. 

Whence dropt their cxtpiil$e gambling fairy crew. 

But ah^ ir;[ Ijucfc^ess ^y ^hat mt^lu^ '^an 

^Midst fell debate and maddening revelry, 
.^Wj^L^ tipqr,Bacchus had bewitched P^n, 
. P ^ fFpr s^r swains so thankless ne'er might be ^ 
t^^Tbo^ passing strange 'twas bruited dU around^.- . 
' 'Thi^j^diEtily trefe £d shadow too much giround^ 

' With miioh despight they aim 16 overthrow^ 
And sorry jests its wonted gifts derive, 
1^0^ snaring bifdlim^s made of misle^^ 

Nor tx\J^ i^it Qocks to shelter 'neath its side^ 
It dro{)s 9]b]U ycinom on ouy e^es, they cry, 
, A sobUe siex|^ 
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Eftsoons the axe doth rear its deadly blow^ 
Around doth echo beat each labourmg stroke^ 

Now the ground its lofty head do& bow^ 
Th.en angry Jove aloud in thunder spake^ 

" On high Olympus next my tree I'll place^ 

" Heaven's still unscaim'd by such ungrateful race. 



XXIV. 



'' DESCRIFFION OF A MOST NOBLE LADY, 



[Queen Mary J 
Advewed by John Hejnvoode. 

Give place, ye ladies all, begone. 
Shew not yourselves at iall, 

For why ? behold^ here cometh one. 
Whose face yours all blank shall. 



>> 



The virtue of her looks 
Excells the precious stone. 

Ye need none other books 
'To read, or look upon. 
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« 

In each of her two eyes 

There smiles a naked boy^ 
It would you all suffice 

To see those lamps of joy. 

If all the world were sought full far^ 

Who could find such a wight ! 
Her beauty twinkleth like a star^ 

Within the frosty night. 

Her colour comes and goes 

With such a goodly grace^ 
More ruddy than the rose^ 

Within her lively face. 

Amongst her youthful years^ 

She triumphs over age. 
And yet she still appears 

Both witty, grave, and sage. 

I think nature hath lost her mould 

When she her form did take. 
Or else I doubt that nature could 

So fair a creature make. 



She may be well compared 
Unto the phoenix kind. 

Whose like hath not been heard 
That any now can find. 
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In life a Dian chaste^ 
In truth Peodope^' < 

In word and deed sted&st> 
What need I more to say ? 

At Baddii^ feast none nwqr lier jonet^ 
Or yet at any wanton play, , 

Nor gUzkig in th^ open street,; 
Or wand'ring as a stray. 

Tbe mirth that shfe doikh use 
Is mixed witb sfaame&^tness, ' 

All vices she eschews^: j 

And hat^idle»^^^ . ' / 

It is a world tQjs^Q.Mi ■ t 1* 

How virtue caiirejiaa', v- 
And deck such honesty^ 

In her that is so fiur. . 

-■ •••' • • >•• ' . .■ . 

Great suit to vice naay some alluifr^^ 
That thiqicf to. jOPtake no fault. 

We see a^^prt ^d peedLbe sure^ 
Which many^i^jlifassaidt^ . 

Hiey seeli an 0n«llesa way^^ ^ 
vThat think to ,?rin J^ui tov^e, 
Aswelltheytjcp^ff^y. . ., 
The stony rpqki to, «ip]W^,^ ,, 



'£. 
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For she is none of diose 

That set not by evil £eune. 
She will not lightly lose 

Her truth and honest name. 

How might we do to have a graff 

Of this unspotted tree ? 
For all the rest they are but chatE, 

In praise of her to be. 

She doth as far exceed 

These women now a days^ 
As doth the flower the weedy 

And more^ a thousand ways. ' 

,This praise I shall her give 

When death doth what he can, ' 
Her honest name shall live 
Witliin the mouth of man. 

Tills worthy lady to tiewray, 

A king's daughter was she. 
Of whom John Heywood list to say 

In such worthy degree. 

And Mary was nam6, weet* ye 

With these graces endued^ 
At eighteen years so flourish'd she. 

So doth his mean conclude. 

* Know. 
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J^. Lamentable Ditty on the Death of Lord Guildford 
Dudley, and Lady Jane Grey, that, for their 
parents' ambition, in seeking to make these two 
youn^ Princes King and Queen of England, 
tvere both beheaded in the Tower of London* 



Wh e n as king Edward leift this life. 
In young and blooming years. 

Began such deadly hate and strife. 
That filled England full of tears. 

Ambition in those ancient d«tys. 

More than ten thousand, thousand, thousand 
Troubles did arise. 

Northumberland bi^ngfmade.a duke, . 

Ambitiously did sie^ .the crown. 
And Suffolk for the same did look^ 

To put que^n Mary's title down 5 
That was king Henry's daughter bright. 
And queen of Englandy>England^ England, 

And king Edward's heir >by righti 
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Lord Guilford and the lady Jane 
Were wedded by their parents wills ; 

The right from Mary so was ta'en^ 
Which drew them on to farther ills : 

But mark the end of this misdeed^ 

Mary was crowned, crowned, crowned. 
And they to death decreed. 

And being thus adjudged to die. 

For these their parents' haughty aims. 

That thinking thus to mount on high. 

Their children king and queen proclaims : 

But in such aims no blessings be. 

When as ten thousand, thousand, thousand. 
Their shameful endings see. 

Sweet princes they desery'd no blame. 
That thus must die for fathe^r's cause. 

And bearing of so great a name. 
To contradict our English laws. 

Let all men then conclude in this. 

That they are hapless, hapless, hapless. 
Whose parents do amiss. 

Now who more great than they of late ? 

Now who more wretched than tliey arc ? 
And who more lofty in estate. 

Thus suddenly consumed with care ? 
Then princes all set down this rest. 
And say tiie golden, golden, golden 

Mean is lalways^best. 
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Prepared at last drew on die day,' ''-X 

Whereof the prinees both^^muft tfir ; ' ' 

Lord Guilford DikOey. hy ihe way. 
His dearest hi^ 4Bd espy. 

Whilst he ufitd^tlie hhOidkdgQ, 

She in Imt ma/iiom weeping, weeping,, we^njg^ 
Did lamc^ her woe. 

Inidreyes that look'd for love e*er-while. 
Now blubber'd were with pearled tears> 

And every glance and lover's smile 
Were tum'd to dole and deadly fears : 

Lord Guilford's life cUd bleeding lie, ** 

Expecting angels, angels, angels 

S^w wings to BioHp^ .. . ,, 

His dearest lady ^^^^^ 

When she unto the block should go. 
Where sweetly praying on her book, 

She made no sign of outward woe ;r i 
But wish'd that she had angels wingts, J 
To see thlit golden, gdden, goUen 

Sight of heavenly diings. 

And mounting on the scaffold then, . 

Where Guilford's lifeless body lay, ,. 
I come, quoth she, thou flower of men^; 

For death shall not^my soul dismay : 
The gates of heaven stand open wide. 
To rest for ever, ever, ever. 

And thus those princes died. 



Their parents likewise lost their heads^ , 
For climbing thus one step too high : 

Ambitious towers have slippery leads> 
And fearful to a wise man's e^e : 

For one's amiss great houses fidl ; . 

Therefore take warnings warnings wanung. 
By this^ you gallants all. 
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Th6 lamentable complaint of Queen Mary for the 
unkind departure of King Philip, in whose ab- 
sence she fell sick and died. 

Al ART doth complain. 

Ladies be you moved 
With my lamentations^ 

And my bitter moans : 
Philip king of Spain, 

Whom in heart I loved> 
From his royal queen 

Unkindly now is gone j 
Upon my bed I lie. 
Sick and like to die : 

Help me ladies to lament, 



* ^^ V^^^IT.V.WPWB^^^^w''' 



For in he^ I^bepiy: 7 '^, "o^. ^^on 'ull 

He loves a lac^^idQfir:!^ *f j "''■ -'^^ I 

Better can hit^lO'iieftoat^t m b^A 
Oh^ Philip \ jgao^^mikixid, ki y<A 
Bear not suctf^rltttnik ;f ?\ i:vin tM 

To leafv^ th^ daiigteef Qfarkio^: 
Gentle prince of Sppin>rrp ^fvui^nv I 
Come^ oh;0Qi9^ 1^0^;.! '.v:->1 rtiiJ 
And sweet C9pt^ ^ tbi;£lIiUi>IJ6g» 

For thy royal sake, ^ „ 

Tlns^y coratify s datiger, ^ ^ 

And my subjects VcJes,' ^ * V ir-^ 

daily do prodlire : ,. « 

Noble princelfy^kk''^ ^'"^ 
And the sam^'^.ag^e^.'f ^r""? 

W!itt4 «^Wii^^setttei'^lit^, ''=^7^^. 

Divers itfMsmyf'"''-""''^'' '''''„ 



I 




And for the ^ame were slain. , j^, 
Gentle kf^^f||li£'' ^^'^ 
Streets iS& "down witfinjurple gore. 
Forty thoi^and men, , . in% 

All mfdt^'itl^^:''^"^'^"''^,, 

This noble kingdom didpro^id^ 
To many Efigl^fiaJJe^^;;^ ^ ^^^ 



HI ,jar 



Bat now mjr ptM gobi'^/t^y 
Isee is not r^rieJ, 

And Wf umtHS Kmaj ' " 

M5 good is pud witfi iH,' 
And'irfth tertted iHWtadtsS, 

I unhappy qaeen. 
Left heie in voM pflgfat^ 

Neva- shall I iniitfe ' 
Tliy com^' jieiwii&ge b«faoM; 

Gloriously he shone, 

la purple rohes of grfd. 
Oh my heart is slain, 

Sanow, care and pain. 

Dwell within my sobbing breast : 
Death approacheth near me. 
Because thou wilt not cheer me. 

Thou gallant king of all the WMt. 

TliOK jewels and those rings. 
And that golden treasure^ 

^nt to win my love, 

Hiou broughtest oat of SptSA J ^ 

Now unto me brings 
~ !»' delight, no pleasure. 

But a sorrowftil tear. 

Which evei will remaio t . , 

«H»IH. ft 
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Thy picture when I see. 
Much amazetfa me, 

Causeth teais a-maia to jlow. 
The substance being gone. 
Pleasures I have none, y, - , f ' 

But lamenting sighs of woe > ..< 
The chair of state adorn'd, 
Seemsasifitmoum'd, 

Binding up mine eyes with weeping. 
And when that I an\ le^ » . - j / 
Unto my marriagei^'bed^. . , : 

Sorrow keeps me stiU ^Oin sleeping. 

Come you ladies kind, 

Bring my gown of sable^. ^.^ f \ 
For I now must mourn. 

. The ^absence of my lord. . >, 
You see jny love-sick mind. 

Is no longer, able^ 
To endure the sting 

Of Cupid's pricking sword : 
My dying' hear^4f^h rest,. ' r.-. 
In Phiiip^f priory breast, '. .\ 

My bosom keeps: no, heart at aU n 
Botei(i^4Dvill'ajb|de,i^ f .; *> 
In secret by his side. 

And follow him tt^oi|gh bow^ and halt* 

Though I live difid^ned, ♦."<J 

Yet my loirq.pnfeigQeiy, , , ,7 

-^ in .jov 
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Shall remain both chaste and pture^ 
And evetinore shall prove 
As constant as the dove, 

And thus shall Mary still endure. 

Ring oot my dying knell^ 

Ladies so renowned. 
For your queen must die. 

And all her pono^ forsake j 
England now Jewell, 

For the fates have frowned* 
And now, ready standi 

My breathing life to take : 
Consume with speed to air^ 
Fading ghost prepare 

With my milk-white wings to fly : 
Where sitting on the throne, 
Let my lot e be shown. 

That for his* sake is forced to die. 
Be for ever blessed^ 
Tho' I die distressed. 

Gallant king of hi^ renown. 
The queen now broken-hearted. 
From thb world's, departed. 

In the heavens to ;Hrear a crown* 



/ 
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The Battle of Corichie oq the Hill of Fair,ll^ht 

Oct. 28, 15S2. 



. ^T 



ThU Balidd] is Wtd to Irk^e been Ik^ prdtedbn of one 
- Forbes, a SchoolBftaitnry m Miiry fkrifeeTf tvon Dieside. 

_ . '. .i . . . -;. .' . . . . i ' i-\ ■ ', si 

M UBN ye Ixeighlands^ and quixq yc leighlands, 

I trow ye lue meikle lieed^; x 
For thi bonny bum o* CorichK:>v 

His run this iff wi' Weid. 



r. 



t 



This hopefii' laird oTinlfter, 

Erie Huntl^s gdlUmtacxiy 
]For thi love hi bare jCm beauteous (ffdm^ * 

His gar't feir fioodaod BMfiek. ^ 



... *\.? 



Hi his braken his ward in Aberilene^ 
Tbrou dreid o* thi ikuse Muny ; 

And his gather 't the gentle Gordone claa 
An' his Aither auU Huntly. 



' - .•■. ' • 
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Fain wid he tak our boxiny ^de quine^ 

An' beare hir awa' wi' him \ 
But Murry's slee wyles spoirt a' thi spor^ 

An' reft him o' lyfe and liiti. 

Muny gar't rayse thi tardy Merns meu^ 
An Angisj an' mony ane mair ; . 

Brie MbttQb» aoid the Byres lord Linsayn 
An' eampit at Ai liiB V Fiyre. 

JEi^tjeLm^ cwne va* Haddo Gordpnci 
. hk coiintit we thinnn mem t- 

But Murry had abien twal bunder^ 
Wi' wx 8C(»re horsemen and ten. 



They soundit thi bougiUs an' the trumpits^ 
An' marchit on in brave array ^ 

Till the spiers an' the a:fds fergatherit, 
An' than did begin thi fray« 



. ■ ■<: s 1 ' ,^ . ■ ■ < :. 



Then fause Muny fdngit td flee them^ 
An' they pursuit at his badke^ 

Whan' thi haf o' tlii Gordones desertit^ 
An' tumit wi' Murray in a crack. 



i-a 



Thi Gordones sae fercelie £d fechtit, -} \ 

Withoutea te^er (»r dreid. 
That mony o' Murry^s men ky gaspin^ 

An' dyit thi grund wi theire bleid. 
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Wi hether i* thir bonnits thej turnit!^ 

The traiter Haddo b' their held,- * \ 
An' slaid theire blithers an* their fatherlsl - 

An' spoilit an* left thein fcnr deid. ' ' ' 

Then Murry cried to tak thi auld Gordonc, ' ^ 
> An' mony ane ran wi' speid 5 
But Stuart o' Inchbraik had him sddi^ « - 
An' out gushit thi fat lurdane's bidd* ' 

Then they teuke his twa sones quick tth* hale, 
An' bare them awa' to Aberdene 5 * 

But fair did our guide ^uihe lament ^- 

Thi waeful chance that they wei« tanfe. * 

Erie Murry lost mony a gallant stout man ; 

Thi hopefu' laird b' Thornitune, 
Pittera's sons, an Egli's far fearit laird. 

An' mair to mi unkend, fell doune, 

■ ' -"i . ■ • ■ ' ■ ■ . 

Erie Huntly mist ten score o' his bra' men. 

Sum o' heigh an' sum o' leigh degree, 
Skeenis youngest son, thi pryde o' a' the cla6, 

Was ther fun' dead, hie widna flee. 

This bloody fecht wis fercely faucht 

Octobri's aught an' twinty day, 
Crystis' fyfteen liundred thriscore yeir 

An' twa will mark thi deidlie frajr^ 
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But now die day maist waelb' came. 

That day the <|tiine did grite her fill. 
For Qtgitly^s gallaQt stalwart son. 

Wis heidit on thi heidin hilU 

F^ve iicMe <jordoncs wi' him haifgit were. 

Upon thi.samen fatal playne ; 
Crule Muny gir't thi waefti' quine liike dut^ 

And sfae )uir:bvjCT an* liges slayne," ' ' ' 



t: 



^■ »_ 



I. wis our iGJuine had better frinds, 
I WIS our country better peice 3 

I WIS pur lords wid nk ducord, 
I wis pur y(pi^ at h^me may ceise. 
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The most Rare and Excellent History of the Dutchess 

ctf Suffolk's Calamity^ • ^ 

TYHBN God had takeif for our sifl^ 

Tb^t pmdeiit prince; Im^ fidwavdtaway, 
Then bloody Bonnet" did'b^in 

His raging'malice to bewray i 
AH those that did God's word profess^ 
JJe persecuted more or less. 



Thus whilst o^r lj»4f»»:ys dj4 Ifi^w^j/ 

Many ifi prison he did thipiii^ 
Tormentinjj tfeein inJUilarfi tower, , , 

Whereby they migbt the^ tf i^th Aw«iP ^ 
Then Cranmer, Ridley, and the rest. 
Were burniBg jn die ^ tbot <;i}i|st|iw^e5$,, 

Smithfteld wq^s theii wi$h fl^t9 $U* A^ , , 

And mai\y pl^cc§ wor^ l^^^^f „ .: i , 
At Coventry was Saunders kiU'd, 

At Worcester ^U gQ(4 ^^Jf^^^T .y ■ 
And to escape tljifs^ bj(xj^ (|§y^^ .^^, , ^ 
Beyond se^nmnyfl^jj^^,.,;^ ,1.. ; /tA 

Amongst the re|t ^{^ s^u^t :ipc;Hefjt • /, 
And for their faith ii^ danger^tocKJl,. 

Lady Eh'zabeth was chief, j| 

King Heniy*e daughter, of royal blood,. 

Which in the Tpweir prJ^^Mier did lie. $t 

Looking each day wheiitsWshi^d die* ^• 

The dutches^ j(^ Smfelk se^ueig ^Shk, - 

Whose life likewi^ the tyran^ sought i' 
Who in fihe bopefi pi beay^nlfr kiisi[, . .■■ .f 

For fear of deatji was^ lQ|ro'4 tQ<dy^ 
And leave heip houise most secret^. ^ 
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Hius for the km of God alone. 

Her land and goods she left behind \ 

Seeking still for that precious stone. 
The word and truth so rare to find : 

She with her nurse, fauisbana, and child^ 

In poor array their sighs b^il*d. 

Thus through London they passed along. 
Each one did take fi several street. 

Thus all along esfcaping wrong 
At Biftingsgate they all did meet, 

Ldke pepple poor in Gravesend barge, 

THiey simply went with all their charge. 



And alon^'from @kvesend town. 

With journeys short on foot they went, 
IJnto the sea-coast came they down. 

To pass tlie seas was their intent : 
And God provided so that day. 
That they tbok-aiip and W^ ^^ 

And with a prospercnis gale of mhd. 

In FliBindefs they did arrive \ 
This was to them great e&;e (rf^ mind, 

Aad from tbeir hieart much woe did driw ; 
And so with: thanks to God on high. 
They took tibeif way to Germany. 
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Thus as they traveird still disguis'd. 
Upon the highway suddenly^ 

By cruel thieves they were surpriz'd. 
Assailing their small company : 

And all their treasures and their store^ 

^ They took away, arid beat them sore. 

The nurse, in midst of all their fright. 
Laid down the child upon the ground^ ' 

She ran away out' of their sight. 
And never after that was found : 

Then did the dutchiess make great moan^ 

With her good husband all alone, 

The thieves had there their horses kill'd, 
And all their money quite had took^' 

The pretty babe almost spoil'd. 
Was by* their nurse also forsook. 

And they far from their friends did standi 

And succourless in a strange land* 

The sky likewise began to scowl. 
It hail'd and rain'd in piteous sort, 

The way was long and wondrous {6u\^ 
This I may now full well repoict, • 

Their grief and sorrow was not small^ 

Wl^en this unhappy change did fial|« 
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Sometime the dutckess bore the chlld^ 

As wet as ever she could be. 
And when the lady kmd and mild 

Was weaiy, then the child bore he.; 
And thus they one another ens' A, 
And with theii: foirtunes 3eem^4 well pleas'd^ . 

And after m^ny a y^thxy step, 

AU wet-shod both in dirt and mire ; 

After much grief, their hearts yet leap 3 
For labour doth some rest require : 

A town before them they did see. 

Put lodged ^heye they coujd not be, 

FVom house to house then they did go. 
Seeking that night where they might H^j 

Put want of money was their woe. 
And still their babe with cold doth ciy. 

With cap and knee they courtesy make, 

Put none pf them would pity take^ 

Lo, here a princess of great blood. 

Doth pray a peasant for relief. 
With tears bedewed as she stood, 

Yet few or none regard her griefs 
Jler speech they could not understand, 
^ut some gave money i^ her han4, 



/ 
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When all in yain her speeches qpent^ '^ 
And that thejr could no house-room .ge^"^ 

Into a church-porch then they wen^ 
To stand out of the rain and wet i 

Then said the dutchess to h^ dear, 

O that we had some fire here ! 

Hien did her husband so provide^ 
That fire and coals they got widi sfieed: > 

She sat down by the fire-side^ ^ ^ 

To dress her daughter that had need : 

And whilst she dress'd it in her )ap^ 

Her husband made the infant pap. 






iC' 



I. 



Anon the sexton Aiitiier ^caiaey 
Finding them there by the fire : 

The drunken Icnate^ aU void of shamt) 
To drive tl^m jout was his desare; 

And spumed out Ilia mjbie dame^ 

Her husband's wrath he did inflan^. 



And all in fury as he 8tood> 

He wrung die church iBcys out ctf bis haiid> 
And struck bun so that aU the Uood 

His head run down as he did stand. 
Wherefore the sexton presently 
For aid and help doud did ciy. 
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Then came the officers in haste^ 

And took de dutcfaess and b^ chiU^ 

And with Iwr husband thus tibej past. 
Like lambs beset with tygers wild^ ^ 

And to the {pernor were brouglit^ ' ^ 

Who understood them ndt in atight. 



Then master Bertue^ brave and bold^ 
In Latin made a gallant speech^ 

Which all their mbarks did unfold^ 
And their high &vour did beseech ; 

With that a doctcar sitting by> 

IXd know the dutchess jnesently. 



I 



And thereupon arising straight, 
With words abashed at this sight. 

Upon them all that then did wait. 
He thus broke f<»rth in words aright : 

Behold within ^ur sight (quoth he) 

A princess of most, faig^ degree. 

With that the governor and all the rest, 
Were much amaz'd the same to bear,^ _^ 

Wb^i welcomed this new-come guest. 

With reverence great, and princeljr cheer {• "" 

And afterguards convey'd they were, ^ ^ 

Unto their friend prineeXassiniere. '^ 



■^•.. 
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A sod she ha4 m Germany, 

Peregrine Bertue caird by name^ 
SImam'd the good lord Willoughbjr, 

Of coi|tage great and worthy fame > 
Her daughter young, that with her wient^ 
Was afte]:wards eountess of Kent. , 
• 
For when queen Mary was deceasM^ 

The dutchess home return'd again. 
Who was of sorrow quite releasMx, 

By queen Elizabeth's happy reign ; 
Whose goodly life and j)iety. 
We may praise continually* 



. ) 
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A Jcfful Song of the deserved praises of good Queen 
Saizabeth^. how princely she behaved hereelf at 
Tilbury Camp in Essex^ in 1588, when the Spa- 
niards threatened the Invasion of this Kingdom. 

1 siNO a noble princess, 
England's late commanding mistress, 
' King Herpry's 4ai|ghter, fair Elizabeth : 
She was such a maiden queen, 
.As the like ne^er was seen. 

Of any womankind upon the earth. 

Her name in golden numbers^ 
May written be with wonders, 
., That liv'd belov'd four and fprty years : 
And' had the gift of nature all . « 

That to a princess might befall. 

As by her noble virtues well appears. 
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IVith majesty admir'd, . r^ 

Her subject! sbe reqnir'd, 

That lore fetrioveini^ apaStf M Aokn-', 
Plreferring more ia imblic pisM^ ' ' ' '^ 

Than any j^rivate tbantii inoMaHej '> - •'■"' '>' 

That qttiefly vra oM Off ktep'^daromtk 

VVhen embassies did comci' ' i = ' 

Vtom any prince in ChtiMMdD^' ' " ^ * >'^^^- 

Hcf cmt n aftiutaie «i*'W)ilMie!f MMM » 
SbelUcenise knew whhtdi^ beMfy ^ '< ("^^^ 
T«evciy laiigfu^,<p«idlr'yidHM^$IM4' <^^^^ 

Where grace tod vittiie did togittiil^ Web. 

No princess more cwJaWci^dft;" ^"'"^ *';** 
Her wdl »•■■■•■'—■*■ ^-^ifc-itit-'^--- ■'' »'>--"Ja lii'Cff 




Bi <^ (iotirt fliuol^fiei^lailfejf ^9* "^ - 
For music, and ibt*tJ6*M^ gai^,' '^'"' ''^"'^ ^' 
The FOfld afforded ioi^»^riMafe«'"" '^^'''"'''' 

Kingly states oppAa*^; - -"^ T) 'J' - -- * 
And such as were distrtsiiM,'^ "" '-*■ " ** '-^ 

WHS AeiQtr s&rAM^kijr te mi>¥m^. 

As law of nationraM M ttttd"'*? ^ i' o'«^ A 

To strangers 8he%^-*v*rt»iiff/'^ ' '^« ^^^"^ 

And toelr «r witir cahittf^ WtA^iptlii^ii. 
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And when into this kin((d«nM^& Yiyt;. (f( fcW 
Bloody ware did thr^ftt«^i«|«H$*> ,^ui«fc isif 

As it in eight3(9iei^ mtiMmfio.tt u^in^•ii9■fl 
When as thif;j^y«^j^j9]»me<^4^>Vji3 mH' 

This more than vfox^Y'mmiUiidmti ns/l^W 
Like to a no^^sftf^^fojij ^i y„.i,^ y^c ranf 

tJnto her cpp j|f ggbHRf, ...,:.j . y.;.,ii;( .^ ..^ 
With maf^lfnsbt&rqC <^v^i^r,.^,j, . .^,^,,,j ^y 

But being thefa,^\eg|.,^. ,,ofa aei^onhq o7x 
• With noble heart s^^stnved^.,^jj 

A lovely grac6 c^^^j><i#ejj^Sf^,,^ ^oisuar lo^ 
Smiling with^|j:^YSfif%*iH>btolB bh^ arfT 



Upon the drum-head s^JtJRg,^.^,, , j „,,.. .^i^fu^i 
As it was well befitti^g,^. ,,, ;, . , ^j, ,^^„ j^ ,^ 

A soldier I will J,^8 W^ ^>:,oitm lo wsi xA. 
Fear shall ney«g:;.JBpk?;9»fi%%ai r^vn^i c c T 

TOL. Ill, l 
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With that amidst the battle 
The musketteers did rattle 

A peal of powder flaming all in fire ; 
The cannons they did loudly play. 
To please her majesty that day. 

Which she in heart did lovingly de«irc. 

Her highness thus delighted. 
She royally requited 

The noble -captaina and the soldiers all } 
For goldens angels flew amain. 
Round about the warlike train. 

Each one rewarded was both great and small. 

With that in noble manner. 
To England's fame and honour, 

The thund'ring shot began to play again ; 
And for this royal princess' sake. 
Rattling made the ^ound to shake, 
. In spite of all their enemies of Spain. 

The more to be commended. 
She graciously befriended 

Full many a worthy gentleman that day. 
By knighting him in noble sort. 
As it had been in England's court. 

Such gallant graces had she every way. 
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So freely; kind^ and loving^ 
She was by her approving, 

To rich and poor that came nnto her grace 3 
Not any one but found' her still 
A friend to good^ a foe- to ill^ 

And 6very virtue sweetly would embrace. 

But now in heaven's high palace^ 
She lives in joy and solace, 

Committing all her charge tmto the kingi 
Of whose admir'd majesty, 
Ruling us so quietly, 

Rejoicingly we subjects all do sing. 



.■ . ' . ■ J 
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The Life and Death of the famous Lord Stukeljr^ 
an English gallant^ in the time of Queen Eliza- 
beth^ who ended his days in a Battle of dvee 
King's of Barbaiy. 

[From <' A Crown Garland of Golden Aom^^] 

In the west of England^ 
Bom there was I understand^ 

A famocs gallant in his days^ ^ 
By birth a worthy clothier's son. 
Deeds of wonders he hath done. 

To purchase him a long and lasting praise. 

If I should tell his story^ 
Pride was all his glory. 

And lusty Stukely he was call'd in <Hnnt, . 
He serv'd a bishop in Ae west, 
And did accompany the best, 
^ Maintaining of Himself in gallant sort. 
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Being thus esteemed^ 

And every where well deemed^ 

He gain'd the fiivour of a London dante^ . 
Daughter to an alderman^; 
Courtis she wa3 called tben^ 

To whcmi a suitor gallantly he came. 

When she his person spied. 
He could not be denied^ 

So brave a gentleman he was to sef ; 
She was quickly tnade bis wife. 
In weal or wpe to lead her life, , 

Her fether willingly did so agree. 

Thus m state and pleasure. 
Full many days they measure, 

^11 cruel death with his regardless spite. 
Bore old Courtis to the grave, ' 

A thing that Stukely wished to have, 

Hhxt he might revel all in goii so bright. 

He was no sooner tombed. 
But Stukely he presumed. 

To spend^a hundred pounds that day in waste. 
The bravest gallants in the land 
Had Stukely's purse at theur command, 

JTbus merrily the time away he pass'd. 
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Taverns and ordmaries. 
Were his chiefest braveries^ 

Golden angels there flew up and down $ : 
Riots were his best delight^ 
With stately feasting day and nighty 

In court and city thus he won renown* . 

Thus wasting lands and Uying, / ' 

By this lawless giving^ 

At length he sold die paYcments of his ysxA, 
Which covered were with blocks of tin^ ; 
Old Courtis left the same to him^ a 

Which he consumed lately as you beards: 

Whereat his wife sore gae?ed^ /: j, ;^ 

Desired to be relieved. 

Make much of me, dear husband, she d]4 say, 
m make much more ofjthee (;^d he) 
Than any one. slwd^ y?ri)gr,, ^.,.;. . .. ^ 

r4l,s^tt tby.Rloat;^ an^. ^y^ go ft^^y^ 

Cruelly thus hard-hearted^i 
Away from her he paTte<i, 

And trav^J'd infe Italy with speed 5 ' ^ 

There he flouriah'd njany a^day, ^ .,, 

In his silks and nch ajrray. 

And diii the pleasures of a lady feedt I 



.<, -'I'-i"- .i'i-tH 






JOW BAIJADS, 151 

It was the lady's pleasiune 

To give him gold and treaguie. 

To maintam hi|n in great poinp and fame ; 
At last came news assored^y 
Of a battle fcmght in Barbary 

Auid he Would vi^antly go see ^e same* ' 

Many a noble gallant, . > , 

jSold both land and tali^nt - ' * i -i* . 

To follow Stukely in this famoust fi^. r 
.Whereias three kings in person would 
Advent'rously with courage bpld^ 

Within the battle sh^ themselves in • fight* 

Stukely and his followers &l ' ^"'^' 

Of the king of Portugal^ 

Had entertainn^rit like fo gentlemen. 
The king affected Stqkely ^> 
That he his secrets all did k^now, '^ ' 

. Afiffi boi^e his royal staiidard noVi^ aiid tHeb . 

Upon this day of honotir. 
Each man did shew his banner, 

Morocco, and the kitog ofBarbiaiy, 
Portugal, and all his train, • ' ' 

Pravely glittering on the plain, '^ 

Ai|id gave thie onset there tnost valikn'tty. 
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The cannons they resounded, , - i 

Thund'ring drums rebouncfed, ^ ^» j;t.,l 

kUlj kill I wasi frfl the soldier's ciy; • - ? C 

Mangled men lay on the ground, : '* 

And with blood the ear& was dnyv^'d. 

The 8UB likewise was darken'd in thesky* 

Heaven was so displei^ed. 

And would not Ibe appeased, ' 

But'tokens of God's wrath did showv 
That he was angry at this waTj 
He sent a fearful blazing stair, -. "" 

Wherriby these kings might thrir misjbTtuiies k(u>Wf 

Bloody was the slaughtW^^^ • ^^ - ' ' *' •' ' ^^ 
Or rather wilful murder, ** 

Where sixsc^^ thousand fighting men wi^« ski^. 
Three kings within this battle died. 
With forty dukes^ and earls beside, > . - 

The likdwiH newer 'inorc bdibngbt again. 



>i.» - 
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With woeful arms infolding 
Stukely stood beholding 

The bloody sacrifice of cauls tftat day : 
He sighing said, I, woefial wighty 
Against my conscience here do figh<^' = 

And'broHj^t my fotlew^rs aU unto decajF. 
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Being thus molested^ * 

And with grief oppressed^ 

Those brave Italians that did sell their lands. 
With Stukely for to travel forth^ 
And venture life fat litde worth. 

Upon him all 4id lay their murd'iing hands. 

Unto death thus wounded 
His hea[rt with sorrow swooned. 

And to them thus he made his heavy moan. 
Thus have I left my country dear, 
To be thus vilely murder'd here. 

E'en in this plape, whereas I am not known. 

]^y wife I have much wronged. 
Of what to her belonged, 

I vainly spent in idle course of life y 
What I have done is past I see. 
And bringeth nought but grief to me> 

Therefore grant me pardon, gentle wife, 

Jife I see consumeth. 
And dea(h I see presumeth. 

To change this life of mine into a new : 
Yet this my greatest comfort brings, 
I liv'd and died in love of Idngs^ 

And so brave Stukely bids the world adieu. 
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Stukely's life thus ended^ 
Was after death befriended^ 

And like a seedier buxied gdlantly. 
Where now there stands upon the grave^ 
A stately temple builded brave^ 

With golden turrets piercing to the skyf 
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Queen Elizabeth's Champion: or, a Victory ob^ 
tained by the young Earl of Essex, over the pld 
Emperor of Germany, by sea,; in jyhich he took 
the Emperor's Son, and brought him Prii>oner to 
Queen Elizabeth. , 

CioME sound up yo\ir truioipets and beat lip' youir 
drums. 
And let' s go to sea with a valiant good cheer, ' 
In search of a mighty vast navy of ships, 
The like has not been for this fifty lorfg years^ 

Raderer two, tandafo te '' 

_ Radeter, tadorer, tan do re. 



OLD BAlIJLADS. 1&5 

The queen she provided a onvy of ships^ : ; 

With sweet flying sl^eatnens so ^orious to se6^ 
Rich top andrtop^gdlantS; captains and lieutenants 

So^ fert]^> sgoife fi£^ brass pi^es and 4hree^ . 

Tliey had not sdl'd past a week on the seas. 
Not passing a week and days two or three. 

But they were aware of the proud emptor. 
Both hinl and all his proud cooipany^ 

When he beheld our powerful fleet. 
Sailing along in their glory and pride. 

He was amaz'd at their valour and fame. 
Then to his warlike commanders he cried* 

■ ,' ... m -• _ . 

t • ' , 

TRfese were the words of the old emperor, 
^ying. Who's this that is sailing to me, 

Jf he be a king th^t weareth a crown. 
Yet $m I a better nian than he^ 

It is i^t a king, nor lord of a crown. 

Which now to the seas with his navy is come, 

3ut^e young earl of Essex, the queen's Ueutei^nt^ 
Who fears qo foe iiji Christendom^ 

Dh 1 Is that young lord then come to the seas^ 
Then let's tack about and be steering away, 

J have heard so much of his father before. 
That I will not fight with young Essex to-day. 
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Oh ! then bespoke the emperor's son. 
As they Were tacking and steeling away^ ^ ' 

Give me^ royal father^ this navy (rf sfaips^ 
And I will go fight with young Essei^; to^-day^ 

Take them with all my heart, loving son, 
Most'of them are of a capital size. 

But should fae do as his father has done, ^ 
Farewell diine honour and 'mine likewise. *' 

With cannons hot, and thund'ring shot, 

^ These two gallants fought on the maizr. 
And as it was young Ess^s- lot. 

The emperor's son by him was tft':^ii« ^ 

Give me my son, the em)f)eror ci9id. 
Which thou this day has taken from me. 

And I'll give thee three keys of gold. 
The one shall be of High Germany. . 

I care not for thy three keys of gold, 
Which thou hast profFer'd to set him frecj 

But thy son he shall to England sail. 
And go before the queen with me. 

Then have I fifty good ships. of the best. 
As good 8& ever was sent to the sea. 

And ere my son into England shall sail, 
They shall go all for good company. 



I. * 
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Hiey had not fought this &mous battle^ 
They had not fought it hours were thre«^ 

Ere some lost legs^ and some lost arms^ 
And sone lay tumbling in the sea. 

Essex he gott his battle likewise^i 

Tho' 'twas the sharpest that ever was leen^ 

Hdme itetum'd with a wonderful prize^ 
And brought the emperor's son to the queen. 

Oh ! then bespoke the 'prentices all^ 

living in Iiondon, both prop^ and tall^ > 

In a kind letter sent straight to the queen^ 
For Essex's sake thejr would fight all. 
Biaderer two ; tandaro te j 
Raderen tandorer, tan do re. 
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A Lamentable IXtty oh the Deddif of Robert ]>mN> 
reux. Earl of Essex^ whawss beheaded in the 
Tower of London^ on Ash- Wednesday, 1600-1. 

\ybe original Warrant for the execution of Essex if iB th^ 
possession of the Marquis of Stafford.] 

■ ' . * ■ . . • 

kJwKBT England's prize is g^e^ 

Welladay, Welladay, 
Which makes her si^ and gnmn 

Evermore stHl: 
He did her fame advance. 
In Ireland, Spain, and France, 
And by a sad mischance 

Is from us ta'en. 

He was a virtuous peer,, - : 

Welladay, &c. ' 
And was esteemed dear, 

Evenncnre still. 
He always lov'd the poor, - 

Which piakes 'em sigh full sore. 
His death they did deplore 

In evwy place. . 
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Brave honour grac'd him stlll^ 

Gallantly, gallantly. 
He ne'er did deed of ill. 

Well it is known : 
But envy, that foul fiend, « 

Whose inalice ne'er doth end. 
Hath thus brought virtue's friend 

Unto this diralL 
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At tilt he did surpass, . 

Gallantly, &€• 
All men that are and were, 

Evermore still. ^ 
One day a$ it was seen. 
In honour of the queen,* - , 

Such deeds have seldom been, 
_ As he did do. 

* This alludes to the tournament held at Windsor in 1590 
on Saint Elizabeth *s day, intended as a compliment to the 
QuiSen. " Theyse §portts weere great and done in costly 
sort to her Majesty's great lyklnge, and theyr great cost. 
To expres every part with sundry devyses, yt ys more fytt 
for thenoLthat delytethe in theme thene for me who estem- 
ethe lyttell such vanyties,, I thank God. Then the 19 day, 
beyng Saint Elizabeth'^ daye, th' £rle of Comedand, th' Erie 
of Essex, and my L. Burge, dyd chaleng all coiners, sex 
courses apeace, which was very honorablye performed." 
See Lodge's lUnitrations of British Hist. vol. iii. p. 13. 
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Abroad and dee at hdme^ >: 'i 

Gallantly, &c« ;r 
For valour tbttr was aope^ iH 

Like him before r ■- 
For Ireland^ Franee «m1 SpdiBy » <^? 
Still feared great £ssex'« name^: -- - 
But En^ndi Ibv'd 4iie atmeiyi > . ,. . j 

In every place. . .■ v; i,<'v^ 

But all would mil av^iiSj,. ,r:T ^ r ? r*. 

Welladay, wellad$iyy> ^.^^<^{\y:-^' 
His deeds 4i^, ttfiAfOWlKail^ u' : i^^ A' 

More was the pity ; ^»: ; .^ r| i^ 

He was.«9i>dQttmfdilPjdM5i^if'ifi ^/iT 

For treas».c«rtaailjri fu^t ;ip>i <mI7/ 

But God that aits p«(4ijgb>;. ,. . ^ / 

Knoweth all tblDgs* i, r . , . ^ » / f 

That Sunday,|ijLr(hiBjp<«!p^, t>;^^, j. ,. 

Welladay, &c, /• ,\ ..\ . ^^ 
That he to thp cijly y^e;. 

With all his trqgpfi^; ^ . „ , ^ , 
Did first bc^.^.^/Te^, ,.^ ^ ^^^ , 3 
And caus'4 hi^losSf ^^i&/. {^^^ v 
And others didtl?^ Mj^i; . .. j y ^^ 

As well as he. ,1^- ^t. a JT 
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Yet lier jpimetfimt^eattf^i*' *■ 
Graciously^ gradondy^ ^ « 

Hath paidMKgitwa fteetrv 
To many of &em; -^1 i - ' ^ i 

And ghiitt.them thfeir d||^ .^: 

They did piay dny ^d niglift . .' 

Giod to defend hei^tv^ - :. > 



i» 



Shrove-Tuesd^ii m dight; '^ -< 

Weltoday, &e. *'^' ^^it,; 7/ 
With a heaty^^tt(gfl|rfe# ^h^^^ > ' ' 

As it is sai4p'^*^q ^^^ i^^ -->1^ 

The lieute^lHk«dr4to^ip^<l«»^ai'^ ^H 

Who kept him il^*te^|ft^(vif'/«-^if? 'o7 

At ten a-cMtt^^kfeLt&kiif^it l>o.j t^e 

To him did cOmU ^^^ d^t^^ms/t 

And said wiHPKii^^i'^^^ '-^^^2 -^^il 
Mournfully, &c. '^^"^ .(^L^n^VV 

My lord y0if««KSt^^^i?fcpiri^ ^^* ^^^^^1 

To die to.niortb#V - • ^^> ^^'^^^ 
God's wiU be^^Mk^^lfiMyli^ii^, l'^ ^^<^ 

Yet shall yc^^i6*ia4**f '^f^' ' ^ '^- 

God strong in 'bHc ib^^* '^ > > ^ *^- 

Tho' I am weak. ^^ >* ^' - ' 

VOL. HI. M 
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I pray you pray for me, 

Welladay, Sec, 
That God may streDgthen me 

Against that hour. 
Then straightway he did catti;' 
To the guard under the wall, . 
And did infredt them aU, • i 

Forhimtopray^ »i 



» '0 
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For to-morrow J9 die day, 

Welladay, &c. 
That I a debt must pi^. 

Which I do owe ; 
It is my. life I mea% 
Which I must pia^^tbe^eeD, 
Even so hath justice given, 

That I must die. 



In the momiiig' WW lie IbPMght, 
Welladay, &c. ^ , : i > 
Where the scaffidd' was mt up. 

Within the Towerji 
Many loDds^rerepitteiit dien. 
With othervgi^iitlemdh, • 
Which wereiifipoiBled then. 
To see him die. ' ^ 



< t 
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You noble lords^ quoth he^ 

Welladay, &c. 
That must the witness be^ 

Of this my dream : 
Know I ne^er lov'd papistry. 
But still did it defy. 
And thus dgth Essex die. 

Here in this place. 

I have a sinner been^ 

Welladay, &c. 
Yet never wrang'd my queen. 
In all my life : 
My God I did ofifend. 
Which grieves me at my end : 
May all the reist ai9end> 

I them forgive. 

To the state I ne'er meant ill, 

Welladay, &c. , : 

Neither wish'd the commons ill 

In all my life : 
But lov'd witiball my heai^ 
And always took their part^ < 
Whene'er they were desert. 

In any place. 
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V 

Then mildly did he crave. 

Mournfully, &c. 
He might the favour have. 

Private to pray, 
He then pray*d heartily, 
And with great fervency. 
To God that sits on high. 
For to receive him. 



And then he pray*d again^ 

MotimfiiMy, &c. 
God to preserve his queen 

From all her foes^ 
And send her lotiig to reign. 
True justice to njkmwun. 
And not to 1« proud ^am 

Once to offend her. 

His gowniie siiipt.oiDF tj^c^, 

Welladay, &c. 
And put off his hat and ban^. 

And hung thgW?,^i 
Praying slili ccMi&iuaily, _^ 
T0 <Spd that sfe on W^, . f 
That he might patiently 

There suffer death. 
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My beadsman that must be^ 

Then said he chearfuUy;, 
Let him come here to me^ 

That I may see him. 
Who kneeled to him then ; 
Art thou^ quodi he^ the man 
Who art apppintM now. 

My life to free ? 

Yes, my Lord, he did say, 

Welladay, &c. 
Forgive me^ I you pray. 

For this your death ; ■ , 
I here do thee forgive. 
And ma'y true justice nve. 
No foul cringes to forgive. 

Within this places 

Then he kneel'd down again^ 

Welladay, &c. 
And was requir'd by some. 

There standing by. 
To forgive his enemies. 
Before death dos'd his eyes. 
Which he did in heiCKy-wise, 

Thanking them for't. 
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That they would remember him^ 

Welladay, &«• 
That he would forgive all them 

That had him wrong'd : 
Now I take my leave^ 
Sweet Chriit my soul ireceive^ 
Now when yoa will prepare^ 

I am ready. 

He laid his head on the blocks 

Welladay, &c. 
But his doublet M the stroke^ 

Some there- did say ; 
What must be done^ ^aoth be^ 
Shall be done presently ; 
Then his doubtlet off put he^ 

And laid down i^ain : 

The headamea 4id his part^ 

Cruelly, cruelly. 
He was not seen to start, 

For all the blpwj : 
His soul is nqw at fert, ^ 
In heaven amoiig the bless!^ 
Wliere God send uis to rest. 

When it shall please him. 
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1 

A Lamentable Ballad, on the £arl of Essex's Death. 

Aix you that cry O hone^ O hone,* 

Come now and sing O hone with me. 
For why our jewel is-from us gone. 

The valiant knight of chivalry : 
Of rich and poor belov'd was he, 

In time an honourable knight. 
When by our laws condemnM to die. 

He lately took his last good-night. 

Count him not like to ChampiOQ, 

Those traitorous mea of Babington, 
Nor like the earl of Westmoreland, 

By whom a number were undone : 
He never yet hurt mother's §on. 

His quarrel still maintains the right. 
With the tears my face run down. 

When I think on his last good night. 

* Alas! alas! . > 
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The Potttigids caft ^^liess be> ' • 
His dagger lit lisbon gate he flung/* ' 

And like a knight of chivalry;, ' *^ 

His chain upon the gates he hang : 

I would to Gdd'that he would come^ 
To fetch them back in order rights 

Which iMfig -was by. his hdnoQr don^ 
. Yet lately took his last goodi-nigiit; 

The FrencKiiien thc^ caii 'testify, 

iTie* towii 6t Goiirtiay he tddk bi. 
And march'd to Roan* immediately. 

Not caring tot his fijeS a pth : 
W4th bullets iflieii1ie-^fe^^ ' ' 

Andmaa^^teeitiflyftbkhissi^ti ^ ^ 
He there that tittii^ cfid ctedit win, ' ' ' 

And n6w liath ta*en' his last good-night. 



And stately CM^'tjffii WTte^ b^, ^' ■ -'^ ' 

E'en by Kife^pi^bikWiktiBnWghf; ' 

And did connjiifnd^ Adm alt straightly, * 

To have'^ bare of Itifents lities, ' 
And that none ^tfld Htltt' taaii or wife; 

Whiai^^^^ptfst'ft^^fPtY^ ^^ 
Therefore they prafdfi»^hirtd»^^^^ ''^' 

Which fttcly ibdk his is^ gobd-Wght; 

* i. e. Rouen. See the Memoirs of Cary, Earl of Mon- 
mouth, for some interesting particulars, p. SO, edition 1808. 



Wou'd God he neW faad Iceland Iwown, > 

Tlien miglit we veil ei:^oy'd,out ewnti ■■■■'■ 
Where now ow jewel will oot befoivHlt 

Which miilies our jeye^ still: ahonad; ^. . . •• 
TrickliDg with, salt tean in our n^t, - 

To heurki^ auae io^ £«u; eais te aownd* i: 
Lord J>evp«ux took hu last good-fsigbt. 

Ash-Wedne^ff^tliat disnial day, ^ 

When ,he came, forth his ^l)am1^r-dow ; 
Upon a scaffold there he saw , ^ 

His licadsman standing him befcire ; y 
The nobles all they did deplore, , , , . 

Shedding salt tears in his sight, , ^ ■ 
He said ferewell to ri|:h^d.pooE, 

At,^g90d-mpnow;^ gopd-^wght. 



My lords, 8aj4^PBJ™»i stapd,|>«t !^y^, . 

To see pei^fqrm^nuqe of tbf; Jaw } , 
TTs I that have deseir'd to d»«. 

And yield pu'selfupto the blow.; , , 
1 haTfi.de^^'ii.to.d4^ Ifcpow,, , ^ , , 

But ne'er ,^nS, py ^pyntrj's jight, . 
Nor tO:^j^fjii^e^.w^ «,»ct foe, 

Up»9sfl»j4^a^ at my ^ODd-night. , , 
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Farewel Eiimb^^, my gnieioiis.qiieeii, / 

God bless tkee, with ^y council all ; 
Farf^wet tihy knighta of chivalry, 

Farewel my sotdiexs stout and tall : 
Farewel the cxHnmons great and small^ 

Into the hands of men I lights 
My life shaH mafae amends for all. 

For Essex bids the world good-night. 

Farewel de^r vsife and children three, 

Farewel my kind and tender son : 
Comfort your selves, mourn not for me, 

Altlio' your fall be now begun : 
My time is come, my glass is run. 

Comfort your: self in former light. 
Seeing by my fall you are undone, 

Yoinr fadier bids the world good-night. 

Derick; thou taioi^frt at^^Jalea I sav'd 
Thy life, lost f(^ a rape there done. 

As thou thyself carfst tertify. 

Thine own hand three-attd-twenty hung,' 

But now thou see'st Iny si^lf is comt, 
" By fchiace into thy tib&i light, ' 

Strike out thy btoW^'that I may know, . 
Thou Essex" lovM at his good-night. 
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When Eni^and counted ne a Papist^ 

Hie works of Papists I defy, 
I ne'er worshipped saint nor angel in heaVn, 

NorthevirginMaryl; 
But to Cliristi which fer my sins did die. 

Trickling with salt tears in his sighl^ 
Spreading my arms to God on high. 

Lord Jesus receive my soul this mght 



XXXIV. 



The life and Death (^ Queen Elizabeth. 



In England reigned once a* king. 

Eighth Henry call'd by name. 
Which made fiair Anne of Bullen queen 

Of England in great fame : 
Who brought into this country joy. 

And to her king delight^ 
A daughter that in England made 

God's gospel shine most bright. 
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At Greenwich was the princess bom^ 

That gallant place in Kent^ 
A house beloved ctf kings and queens, 

A house of sweet content^ 
E'en in her childhood she, began. 

So stOT'd with heavenly grace. 
That all estates both high and low^ 

Her vurtues did embrace. 



!l 
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None like Elizabeth was found. 
In learning so divine^ ;^ 

She had the perfect skilfgil art. 
Of all the mvisfifs nine ; 

In Latin, Greek, saAJfi£\ff§y[ ^hex u 

Most excelkgt was koo^n. 
To foreign kings a^mbassadonr 
llie same was daily sh^wn* . 



/' 



Th' Italian, JVmwh^lihd S|iaiiish tfmgue^ 
She well could speak x)M«ad> 

The Turkish and Aialnaii q)eech 
Grew perfect at her need.^ 

The music made.her ^vonderfal, ^ 
So cunning thennn^fcubd, »• 

The fame whfeHeof about theworM^ 

• In princes ear» did seund 5 
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Yet when her loyftl psrenits lives 

By death were' ta'en away. 
And her dear brother Edward turn'd 

Td clods of earth and clay ; ^ ' 
Her cruel sister Maiy sought ' 

Her lasting grief and wo^ 
Regarding not the gifts wbicli <jk>d 

Upon her did bestow. 



'^f :■/-. 
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A bloody reign queiihd'Maify Hv'd', - 

A Papist in belief. 
Which was unto Elizabeth ■'■'■'■■ ''"^ 

A great heart-hrealdng' grief.'' ' » • ** 
A faithful ftx)te«tiMiit*e tW(s,'' *' > - > ' 

At which queen Mtt^y^pi^ted;' 
And in Elizabeth's mishAps' "i 

She daily much ddigbted.- 

Poor maiden^r by tiib ^bidiopBi^wills^ ^ 

' In prison she was piit^ : ^ ' ^ 
And from her friends and^kdoifortan ■ 

*!& cruel manner shut. 
Much hoping dxe would turn in time, 

And her true £Euth foradce ; < 

But firm she was, and patiently 

Did all these trouble^ take. 
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Her sister fortbwitii did eemuold 

Her diet to be small^ 
Her servaotsf Ukewijie "Wtf fiew^ 

Yea^ almost iioae at idl : 
And also would lisi«^«a^ea bar life. 

But that king PhiUp md^ 
O qneeo^ iAif eountry wiH report. 

Thou hast the tyger pky'd. 

"^ The Lord thus put the king hx mind 

His chosen saint to save. 
And also to queen Maiys life . 

A sudden ending grave : 
And so Elizabeth vmB ieldii'd 
. From prison to a crown> 
Which she fiiU four-and-forty years 

Possessed with great renown. 

She p<q)ery first oi all soppresa'd. 

And in our Eng^h tongue^ 
Did cause God's Bible to be read; 

Which Heaven continue long I 
Pure preaching likewise she ordain'd^ 

With plenty in this land. 
And still against the foes thereof 

Most zeabusly did stand. 



The pride of Rome this queen abalesj . .'4 

And spiteful Spain keeps under^ ; 
And suecour'd much Lqw Courtly state% j ./: 

Whereat the world did; wcmd^^. . . . ,\ 
That such a worAy quecd^ as sl^ - 

Should work sath worthy things^ 
And bring mcH'ie hpnour to this land^ 

Than all our former kings. 

The gold still bropi^ffirwi Spamsit Doiafi% ^ 

In spite of all her foes. 
Throughout all parts of Christendom, 

Her brave adventure shows : 
Her battles fotight upon the seas. 

Resounded up to heaven. 
Which to advance her fame and ptaise. 

Had victory still given. 

The Spanish power in eighty-^igfat. 

Which thirsted fiwr her blood, -' 
Most nobly, ]Jke an Amazota^ 

Their purposes withstood ^ 
And boldly ia h^ roy^ camp, 

In person she was seen : 
The like was never done, I think, . = 

By any English queen. . ^ 



Full many rtrtiftilf'sfticfe'itMfffihiJ'T '^'ci' '"8 

She hath c<M»foitta«»^qiliW;' J ' >^^ ^-'*2 ^ ■ 
And not the bkdileA aififM'Sf ftB - ^<^) ^<) ^"^ 

Her courage could OBiigUr^'f'^'' ^''^»" ^ 
For men^ joW*^*i*»*«prfj'y'f'i'^ '''«&i> i^I^ 

Stai made her fofi?te ftteidsf;-' '^ ">" ^'"^ 
By pardoning toni^ ^mv'ii^fi^ ^'> l<l^« >^» 

To have untimely *ttdaii :f'^' ■ i3"--iir{W 

Tyrone with JIPbfe5»«K fft* scnrioxa tbsI juS 

Of rebels in ibtunsM,^^-^'' ^'^'■'"' ■■>-^ '^"'■^'^ 
Though ne'et>9(^i^spem^^(MHtta ^Cb^^^^ol 

Yet fear'd her gifettt'cfatfifcanai'^ »'" 3'io>i 
She^i«J^t»SI»F^iyilftyjdStt^Ul#Wi« '(^"^^^ 

But for to hear i^mm P^ «" =>i*«" *>«A 
She planted«J^»8«e^«^ftiM«gai'"l ^tos-jaa. 

And did their wildiftsS «8A#/^ ^^ ^''^ *<^ 

Tho' wars shekepk^lS Mfi^gfe&i^^'^- "Y 
In Ireland, FraB«e<Iiftitf S^f '^ ''■^ ^"^ 

Yet her true subj^ ifeB^A^ffiaitt/' ^"^f ^'^ '^'"'T 
In safety did renK^ff'^ ^s"*^" i^''^' -''^ ''^ 

They joy'd trfSd«i4**^ii(!!«IJ feftfe,"'^^:^'" '^'O 
-And would in nu»«««*y^/*' a^aS"* i>«Gi^» 

To meet her royal •ii^*^*^*,'^ ^ =*'""' '" ' ""^^ 
More thick than moats ^li'^8ti6."<'^'^*'' ■''^■ 
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But time that Jippgs all tilings taenc^ . . -■.-'■ 

A swift foot-couise<jyiiinm : ,/ . ii ^♦♦r 
And of this rog[^ ^^IJi4i^Q g^eesb ! ^ -» • >f ** 

A wofiil conquer .>|fOf)[^ b.:../i ^Iri 

Her death brougI^^£^^pm,tfa^,IW<^^ • 

No words but tales of :woe^ , 
In subjects efu:^ ra^i^undf^d tjt^e% ....■ i 

Where-ever men dvig9. ' ., .» : r. x 

But fear exc|iang'4%i> pWt^Qt jqya, . ^, ^ . ■ : : 

Sweet comforts loud dJ^A^^i^f 
!nste^,flf 8H8eR^;^e ,p?^ cxi^d^, 

Long live our£rrpyf^kir|g>, t ., . 

Which ^iKItQ^f^^^^^^^^Q^t.sti^g^ 

And made us for tp,9His^$ - . . 
Because full muj^J ^ y^. 1^ JWQ# , , 

Of king we didnotUM^* i . ; ,= 

Yet such a noble Jdng hhp,. , . ./.; 

And so maintains oui; p^ce,. 
Iliat we in that; may di^ly .wii|h. 

His life may never cease. 
Our hopeful and most jroyal prince^ 

Good angels stiU;^defend, 
This is my muse's chief defir^ - . 

Her melody to end. ,: . , 

YOl'. III. ^ 
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The honour of a London Trcntice. Being an ac- 
count of his matchless manhood and brave ad- 
ventures done in Turkey, and by what means he 
married the King's daughter. 

[From a black letter copy by ColBS,Tere,1dul Weight] 

Of a worthy Londoft 'prentice. 

My purpose is tb speak, 
jyjiJ teUhfa brave ^ventofes 

Done for his coufitrj/'s sake : : 
Seek all the world about. 

And you shall hardly find, 
A man in valour to exceed 

A 'prentice' gallant mindk 

He was bom in Cheshire, 

The chief of men was he, 
From thence btougWt isp to Londoh^ 

A 'prentice for to be, . 

A merchant on the Bri^e, ^^ 

Did like his service sb,^ 
That for three years his factor. 

To Turkey he should go. 
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And in that fanioiiis ebiiii^* 

One year he had liol be^My 
Ere he by tik toJdnt^iied 

The honour of hh ^een^ 
Elizabeth his prili6^s«f3 

He nobly did indce kiiowtt,- 
To be th^ phoeiiix of the world. 

And none but she alone. 

In armour richly gilded, 
' Well mounted on a steed, 
One score of knights most haordy 

One day he made to^ bleed; 
And broti^M themf all uiyto the groutti> 

Who proudly did deny, 
Eliadbedl to be the pesiiil 

Of princely ntojesty*. 

The king of that same country 
, Thereat began to frown, < 
And wili'd his son, there present. 

To pull this youngster down j 
Who at his fether^s words 

These boasting speeches said. 
Thou art a traitor, English bby> 

And hast the traitor play'd. 
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I am no boy, nor traitor. 

Thy speeches I defy. 
Which here will be revenged 

Upon thee by and by, 
A London 'prentice still 

Shall prove as good a man. 
As any of your Turkish knights. 

Do all the best you can» 

And therewithal he gave him 

A box upon the ear. 
Which broke his neck asunder. 

As plainly doth appear. 
Now know, proud Turk, quoth he, 

I am no English boy. 
That can with one small box o'th' ear 

The prince of Turks destroy. 

When as the king perceived 

His son so strangely slain. 
His soul was sore afflicted 

With more than mortal pain : 
And in revenge thereof. 

He swore that he should die 
The crueU'st death that ever man 

Beheld with mortal eye. 
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Two lions' were prepared 

This ^prentice to devour. 
Near famish'd up with hunger. 

Ten days within the tower. 
To make them fip* m^e fierce. 

And eager of their prey. 
To glut themselves with human' gorc^ 

Upon Ihis dreadful day. 

The appointed time of torment. 

At length grew near at hand. 
When all the nohle ladies 

And barons of the land. 
Attended on the king, 

To see this 'prentice slain. 
And buried in the hungry maws 
« Of those fierce lions twain. 



Then in his shirt of oambrick. 

With silks most richly wrought. 
This worthy London 'prentice 

Was from the prison brought. 
And to the lions given 

To staunch thek hung&r great. 
Which had not eat in ten, days space 

Not one small bit of meat« 



But God that knows aU secrets^ 

The matter so cqutxw'd. 
That by this }KHipg man's vajour 

They were' of life dejmv'd j 
For being foint ^r fopd^ 

They scarcely coiild withstand 
The n^ble force aQ4 fortitu^. 

And courage of this han4 ; 

For when the hungry lions^ 

Had cast on him their eyes^ 
The elements did thunder 

With the echo of their cries : 
And running all amaia 

His body to devour. 
Into their throati he thrust bis arms. 

With all his might and power : 

From thence by ipanly yak>ur. 

Their hearts be tore in sunder, ^ - 
And at the king be threw them^ 

To all the pec^le's wpnder* 
This I have done, quoth he. 

For lovely England's sake. 
And for n^y country's maiden queen. 

Much more will undertake. 
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But when the king perceived 

His wrathful lions hearts. 
Afflicted with great terror, 

His rigour soon reverts, 
'And turned all his hate. 

Into remorse and love. 
And said it was some angel 

Sent down from hcav'n above. 

No, no, I am no angel. 

The courteous young man said. 
But born in famous England, 

Where God's word is obey'd ; 
Assisted by the heavens. 

Who did me thus befriend. 
Or ^Ise they had most cruelly 

Brought here my life to end. 

• 

The king, in heart amazed, 

Zi^ up his eyes to heaven 
And for his foul offences 

Did crave to be forgiven ; 
Believing that no land 

Like England might be seen. 
No people better governed 

By virtue of a queen. 
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So taking up this young man. 

He pardon'd him his life. 
And gave his daughter to him. 

To be his wedded wife : 
Wfiere then they did remain. 

And live in quiet peace. 
In spending of their happy days 

In joy ^nd love's increase* 



XXXVI. 

The True Lovers knot unty'd : being the right 
path whereby to advise princely Virgins how to 
behave themselves, by the example of the re- 
nowned Princess the Lady Arabella, and the 
second son of the Lord Seymour, late Earl of 
Hertford. 

Lady A. Stuart, coutfin to James the First, unconsciously 
excited his uneasiness on account of Raleigh's conspiracy. 
Her marriage with Seymour renewed his apprehensions ; 
she was arrested, made her escape, was retaken, and con- 
fined in the Tower. Her misfortunes deranged her intellect, 
and she died after four years and a quarter's confinement. 

As I to Ireland did pass, 

I saw a ship at anchor lay. 
Another ship likewise there was. 

Which from feir England took her way. 
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This ship that sail'd from fair England, 

Uqknown unto our gracious king^ 
The lord chief justice did command^ 

That they to London should her bring. 

I then drew near and saw more plaln^ 

Lady Arabella in distress. 
She wrung her hands,' and wept amain. 

Bewailing of her heaviness. 

When near fair London Tower she came, 
. Whereas her landing place should be. 
The king and queen with all their train. 
Did meet this lady gallantly. 

How now, Arabella, said our good king. 

Unto this lady straight did say. 
Who hath first try'd thee to this thing. 

That you from England took your way ? 

None but myself, my gracious liege. 
These ten long years I have been in love. 

With the lord Seymour's second son, 
The earl of Hertford, so we prove : 

Full many a hundred pound I had 

In goods and livings in the land. 
Yet I have lands us to maintain. 

So muck your grace doth understand. 
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My lands and livings so well known 

Unto your books of majesty,' ^ 

Amount to twelvescore pounds a week^ 

Besides what I do give, quoth she. 

In gallant Derbyshire likewise, 
I ninescore beadsmen maintain there, 

With hats and gowns and house-rent free^ 
And every man five marks a year. 

I never raised rent, said she. 

Nor yet o^press'd the tenant poor, 
I never did take bribes for fines. 

For why, I had enough before. 

Whom of your nobles will do so. 

For to maintain the commonalty ? 
Such multitudes would never grow. 

Nor be §uch store of poverty, 

t would I had a milk-maid been. 

Or borii of some more low degree. 
Then I might have lov'd where I liked. 

And no man could have hinder 'd me. 

Or would I were some yeomah's child. 

For to receive my portion now. 
According unto my degree. 

As other virgins whom I know. 
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The highest branch that soars aloft^ 
Needs must beshade the myrtle-tree. 

Needs must the shadow of tbem both. 
Shadow the third in his de^ee* 

But when the tree is cut and gone. 
And from the ground is bore away. 

The lowest tree that there doth stand. 
In time may grow as high as they. 

Once too I might have been a queen. 

But that I ever did deny, 
I knew your grace had right to th' crown. 

Before Elizaberth did die. 

/ • 

I 

You of the eldest sister came, 

I of the second in degree. 
The earl of Hertford of the third, 

A man of royal blood was he. 

And so good night, niy sovereign liege^ 

Since in the Tower I must lie, 
I hope your grace will condescend. 

That I may have my liberty. 

Lady Arabella, said the king, 

I to your freedom would consent. 
If you would turn and go to church. 

There tofeceive th^ sacrament. 
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And so good nighty Arabella hir, 
Our king replied to her again, 

I will take council of my nobility. 
That you your freedom may obtain. 

Once more to prison must I go. 
Lady Arabella then did say. 

To leave my love breeds all my woe. 
The which will bring my life's decay. 

Love is a knot none can unkait. 
Fancy a liking of the heart. 

Him whom I Jove I can't forget^ 

Tho' from his presence I must part . 

The meanest people enjoy their mates^ 

But I was bom unhappily, 
For being cross'd jjy cruel iates, 

I want both love and liberty. 



But death I hope will end the strife, 
Farewel, £u:ewel, my love, quoth she^ 

Once I had thought to have been thy wifcy 
But now am forc'd to part with thee. 

At this sad meeting she had catiae, ^ 

In heart and mind to grieve full sore^ 

After that time Arabella fair, 
Did never see lord Seymour mort. 






^ 

N 
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XXXVII. 

SONG, 

^ From the Lords Maske, presented in the Ban- 
quetting House on the Marriage night of the 
most High and Mightie Count Palatine and the 
royally descended the Ladie Elizabeth/' 

By Thomas Campion. 1613. 

Advance your choral motions now 

Your music-loving lights. 
This night concludes the nuptial vow. 

Make this the best of nights. 
So bravely crown it with your beams 

That it may live in fame. 
As long as Rhenus or the Thames - 

Are known by either name. 

Once more again, yet nearer move 

Your forms at willing view. 
Such fair effects of joy and love. 

None can express but you. 
Then revel midst your airy bowers 

Till all the clouds do sweat, 
That pleasure may be poured in showers 

On this triumphant seat. 



i^ 
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Long since liath lovely Flora thrown 

Her flowers and garlands here. 
Rich Ceres all hct wealth hath shown 

'Prowd of her dainty cheer. -' ^ 

Chang'd then ta human shape, descend. 

Clad in familiar weed. 
That every eye may here commend 

The kind dielights you hveed, 

%* <* Acconliiig to lli« humnikr of tbii fOBg^ fhs itarre* 
mooued in an exceeding strange and delightful maner, and 
I suppose fewe have ener seen more neate artifice, then 
Master Innigoe Jones shei/^ed in contriuing their motion, 
who in all the rest of tke workmanship which bdoi^d to 
tiie ^ole inuention shewed extra^dinarie indaitrie and 
skill, which if it be not as U^el; ex^rest in writing 0A H ap- 
peared in view, robbe not him orbis due, but lay the blame 
on my want of right apprehending his instructions for th» 
adoring of his arte." 
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A Servant's Sorrow for the Lon^s of his late tloyal 
Mistress Queen Anne, [Wife to Jftmes the First,] 
who deceased at Hampton Court the 2d of May, 
1618. 

Xn dole and deep distress 
'Poor s6ul I sighiaag make my dioaii, > 

A doom of heaviness 

.. ■ • 

Constrains my heavy heart to groan« 
Then hapless I 
.' ; . .^ That thus must cry 
^*- • Against those sisters thi?e!e> 
Which to tAj pain. 
Her life hath ta'en 
That late did comfort me. 

In sable weeds I mourn. 

My prince's absence to condole. 
Who never can return 

Unto my sad forsaken soul. 

Yet will I show 

The grounds of woe. 
Of such as mourners be. 

For sorrowing care 

Will be my share, ' 
When none will comfort me. 
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My golden sun is fled^ 

And clearest day beset witli clouds^ 
A hollow sheet of lead 
MjT Iftte beloved princesi shrouds. 

For whose sweet sake 

This moan I make^ 
As all the world may see. 

There is no joy. 

But in annoy; 
Th^n who can ccnnfort me } 



With grief I waste ^Way^, 

Remembring of my gracious que^n; 
We servants all TQfiy;^Ji . ,}\ , ,- 
And witness well what she hath bee^^^ 
A prince3s kind. 
Of royal mind, 
Adom'd with courtesy ; 

But ^ow 11 pevei c , 
Jjer^^raoe vifiU havi^ . ^ 
And none will cpmfoitme» ; ' 



O let my ireful cries '-'^ ' 

To sadness courtifttid <^i«itry movt^ 
Nomournmgmaysoffiefe^^- 

To tell my de^r iliffetdog love. 



Qj<p ]^##i«?pt m 






Nor words of woe . > 

. Cannot well show* 
The gnefs fhat settled be; _ ^ ,, , . , . 

• ?^M^-^h--, Kf -^ll- yM 
So much distrest. r •, 

That none can cojoi^)!}: me* , , .. 

Yet mourners thereCbe iiotk ^^ ' " ' 

Of kings, of states/iffifpfln&l^hjgh. 
Who sadly do^c!^lAi#^^^^> ^^^'^ ^^' '' ^^''- 
The want of that sweet majesty : 
Who spent her days 
In virtuoui%£^^^ ^ ' ^^'^ '^^"^^ 
And^"att«ft^b»a^%eWf ^''-''''' ''^^^-''^• 
Her liberallfeiiia^^ *^' .h.. v.- // 

^•>^<^ jMif*tiif^iatia;:^ ^^'^^^^'^ -^^^^ 

Which much doth tbiiifbrt ift^:* ^ 



-vT' 



^ S 



My sovereign lord^kfiag^al^tal^y^^^ 

Lamenting .mioan^i Ifis^^iartle' d^ir. 
And princely Cfa«rWbut^t^aiD[|^'' '' '^ ' ^ 
Full many a sad and sonfowfiil tear : 
So as that race 

Of royal grace>. • j: ; /r / rx ^^ '^ 
Andj|bte#«^i|5^j|aftaj«$^ r > >p : : i 

Conjoin ii^;^«ae, n-. -; >'i 

Tet none will comfcnrt m«. 
vol., HI. o 
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The Palsgrave of the Rhine, 

With Denmark^s most true honoured kii^^ 
Unto sad sorroVs shrine. 

Some sacrificing tears will brihg: 

Elizabeth 

Thy mother's death 
A mournful news will be. 

To fill those courts -^ 

With sad reports. 
Yet no man comforts me«. 



Methinks the Netherlands, 

And German princes of her iia, 
Possest with sorrow stand. 
And sadly thus their grief b<^: 

Farewel, adieu. 

Sweet queen so true. 
Thy life much miss'd will be ; ' 

For rich sind poor 

Fed on thy sforie, 
Eiit now none comfort me» 



Where'er her highntsa went^ ' 

Sweet bounty frankly she bestow'd. 
The gifts that God her lent. 

Unto the world she nobly showed : 
With iqaiiy ways 
Advan^'4 b«r P9U/sf5 
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So fiill of good ^tas sBe^ 

The Tt^liich did movt 
All nien to love^ 

But Bo^ pone tcftakfh me. 



/ 



You ladies fdr and fine^ 

Attendants on tbb ro^ (]^ieen^ 
Her grace is nadje divine 

On this duU eudi not to 1>« seen. 

Her soul is flown 

Up to the throne 
Where angels reigning be^ 

Whilst I tejpite 

To vain desire* 
For now none comfort me. 



Oh blessed be that mould 

Whlcfc tW\ t6mixiSk sd ^€eL a prize^ 
Keep sstfe the saipe iMcdl'd^ 

Untouch'd^ unseen by mpital eyes. 
Tin from this earth 

A secdnd birtb 

■•■■'■'■' '" ' ■ * 

Of newness framed be. 

And till that hour 

Preserve this flower^ 

Whose goodness comforts pie. 



196 OLD BALLADS. 

A queeft and mother dear, - . r. ;^ 

A wife, a daughter to a king^ 
A sister rojral here. 
And grandam as renown doth ling^ : 

Which rich born fame 

Hath grac'd her name^ 
Though all now buried be. 

Yet after-days 

Shall 'sound her praise 
Which greatfy^comforts me* 

XXXIX. 

An excellent Song made of the successors of IGng 

Edward IV. 

To the tune of-— Man in Desperation. 
[From <«The Crown Garland of Golden Rosos."] 

Wh b n as llie 6&g of En^;Iaiifi died, 

Edward the Fwirtii by natoej 
He had two sotis of tender years^ 

For to succeed the same : 
Theo/Bichard dukfe of Gloucester "^ 

^ Desiring kingly sway, 
Devis'd by treasion how to make 

His nephews both itway. 



\ 
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He with the didte of Bnekinghain 

Did closely then- contrive 
How he unto Ae English ctown 

Might happily atchieve : 
Betwixt them bob they laid a plotj^ 

And both togiether went 
To Stony Stratford^ where they met 

Our king incontinent. 



This sweet youiijg king did etiter^n 

His nneie lovingly. 
Not thinking of their secret drift. 

And wicked treachery ; 
But when the duke of Buckingham 

ITo set abroaeh the thing. 
Began a qiiarfel for the nonce,* 

With them that i(q)t the king. 

' "> ■ . ' 

And there they did arrest lord Gray, 

The brother to the queeti^ 
Her other ♦ brother, Jord Rivers, 

In durance then was seen r . ' 
Sir Thomas Vaug^ban they likewise 

Did then and there i»test ; 
Thus was the king of all his friends 

On sudden dispossest* 

* ^fkT the nonce, i. e. for the purpose or occasion. 



T 
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The king doth far his uncles [^afl^ ; 

And would their sureties be : 
But both tbei^e dukes would iJ^ no pauft^ 

To his request fljgjne. 
In brief^ Jli<ese nol^l^ipw werjp (fcti^ 

To Pomfret castle^sopn^ 
Where secretly an4 suddeijly 
* They there to de^th were doom. 

Then Ibrth th^ brought the jking al(n^\ 

To London with gieat spee^ 
Using persya^ons in sueh, sort/ 

Not to mifilike &eir deed t 
But whefi to JxHt^OB he was come^ 

For him th.^ had prepar'd 
The bishop's j^eilace thefe tp hold. 

But S4^1)r l^lder guard. 



And then duke Ri^^^u^ takes on him 

The keeping of the kic^. 
Naming himself lord pro^q^. 

His purpose about to bring; 
pevisinghowtQ g^ in hold 

The oAer brc^^r too. 
The w)ii(;h the cardinal undertook 

FuU.cuimingly tp do* 



r, ■» 



hfi*^ . 'i . ■» •• » VI i. *'^ ^ •- 
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y 
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The oatdfnal then all in Uaste 

Unto the queen did come^ 
VSmg persuasions in such scnrt, 
.^He got the other son : 
And then they both incontinent 

Unto the Tower were sent^ 
After which time they ne'er camft forth,, 

For death did them prevent* 

puke-Richard hafing found the means 

To work these princes deaths . 
Did cause James Tirrirs hired men 

Full soon to stop their breath : 
Miles Forrest and Joim Dighton * both^ 

These wicked cruel men^ 
Were made the instruments ot bloody 

To work the murder then. 

Tlie^ princes lying in their bed^ 

Being sweetly arm in arm^ 
Not thinking of this vile intent^ 

Or meaning any harm : 

* ''< Sir James Tirrell deuised that they ihould be mar* 
tfaered in their bedt. To the execution whereof he appointed 
Milef Forrett, one of the foure that kept tiiem, a fellow 
fleihed in murther before time. To him he joined one 
John Dighton hii owne horssekeeper, a bif^, broad, square, 
aad ftroni^ knaue." Soi^htidbp. 
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These villains in their feathered-beds 
Did wrap them up in haste. 

And with the cloaths did smother them^ 
Till life and breath was past. 

But when they were so murdered, 
^ Where hud no man did know : 
But mark, the judgment of the Lord 

Did sharp revenge soon show. 
Betwixt the dukes within short space. 

Such discord there was bred. 
That Buckingham, to please the king^, 

Was forc'd to lose his head. 

Then Richard in his kingly seat. 

No rest nbr ease could find. 
The murder of his nephews did 

So sore torment his mind ; 
He never could take quiet res^ 

His life he stilt did fear ; 
His hand upon his dagger was. 

And none might come him nea^ . 

At length the earl of Richmond came 
With such a puissant band, 

Tliat this usurping king was foyc'i 
{n his defence to stand : 
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And meeting faim in Bosworth ^eld. 
They fought with heart fall fidn. 

But God {fkx shedding princes blood) 
CausM Richard to be slain. 

Then being dead^ upon a horse. 

Naked as he was born. 
His flesh sore cut and mangled. 

His hair all rent and torn. 
And then earl Richmond worthily. 

For this his deed of fame. 
Of England he was crowned king, 

Henry the Seventh by name. 

From whose most royal loins did spring 

That famous king of might, 
Henry the Eighth, whose worthy deeds 

Our chrpnicles recite : 
Who dying left his land and crown 

To Edward his sweet son : . - 
'Whose gracious reign all England Tu'd, 

His time so soon was run. 

His isister Mary did succeed. 

Next princess in this land, 
Sut in her time blind ignorance 

Against God's truth did $taad ; 



/ 
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Which caused many a martyr's blood 

.Be shed in rueful case ; 
But God did England's woes regard^ 

And tum'd those storms to grace. 

At length the other sister <samey 

Elizabeth^ late queen ; 
And she reliev'd her suljjeptilrh^ijptl^r f? |^>(c 

From grief and sor/ow cleai^^jL ^ \;"^ 
She spent her days in peace and joy^ 

And died Grod's servant true^ 
And now enjoys a place in heaven^ 

Amongst the bk»^ <nrew. 

. Next her ^eceedtng mighty James^ 

Likewise of Henry's race. 
His majesty with royal right. 

Deserves thi^ worthy place ; 
\^ose progeny God long jHreserve^ 

This kingdom for to sway. 
And send all subjects loyal hearts^ 

Their sovereign to obey. 
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XL. 



Land Runell't FueweL iibo vna bdieaded for 
High TreBsoD, in Liocolo's Inn Fields^ Joty ftl, 
1683* 



To tha tune of— Tender Hewti of Londoa (Stj* 

■ 

[From 9, copy printed by Brooktby, io tho Pepya CoOecUon*] 

X jLiBs^ die bfme of human cnatores^ 
Wm coarmpt the best of natcupes^ 

When it soars. to its fiill height^ 
Who can stand it or command it^ 

When the object is in sigfat. 

Reason is no more our jewels 
When our dearest thoughts are cruel^ 

All her maxims are forgot^ 
Else what reason was for treason^ 

Or this base inhuman plot. 
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Russell^ that enjoy'd the treasure^ 
Every way replete with pleasure^ 

Had allegiance quite forgot ; 
Hopes of rising did advise him 

To this base inhuman plot. 

Wliat^ alas ! could he desire^ 
That himself could not requge? 

Pride -did AM^hifeib^IBi •'^'^'. ;^\.^f 

^ aspire to gro^ higher /KK-eou J^-^ 
By a base inhuman plot. 






I 



Safely he might have IJv'd for ever, - 
In a gracious prince's favour^ 

And more honou^ there have got^ 
Than his thoughts whatever Ihejr wrought 

By any base iahuman plot. 

< 

Those febe hopes that did deceive him, v 
With his nature wil( not leave him, ^"^ 

Nor mth his poor body rot, ' 
Whilst records the world afibrds^' ^ 

His treason ne'er #illb'e forgdt. 

Better be the earl of Bedford ^ : 

Than for treason lose his head for 't^ 

And to make his name a blot; 
In each libel as ^ rebel / ::u 

la a base inhuman plat 



If lus prince had ever left him. 
Or of any grace bereft him, - 

Ere his treason forced his lot 
Yet obedience and allegiance 

Should have kept him from this plot. 

Treason is i^ crime Against ^ature, 
Against kings^ the higher matter. 

Sure can never be forgot. 
He that blames hiiQ, does prophane him. 

And his soul is in the plot. 

Russell died then unlamented 
By all men, but who consented 

To this damned inhuman plot. 
To destroy the nation's joy. 

The king and monarchy should rot. 

1 

But ^eayen3 preserve the crimson rpyal,^ 
And br^ all the rest.to txial, 

Whq all^gi^ance have forgot. 
And coii^QUQ4ed be each round-head. 

In this damu'd iohimma plot.^ 

' '' . • ; 'I <Jf 

■- .-.-l • ■ - ■'/..■ 
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YOUNG JEMMY, 



-•J. 



. ^ t. .».t ■ 



CfKy 

THE JPMNGEXY SH|:pppa>. 

[James Stuart, Dake of Monmoutlry^aQd natiin4,ifVii of 

Charles the SecoodA 



Tlie character of this -weak and nnfortitnate nohleni^ hat 
been so fec^ntljr inyestigated, ill Fox'» Histcfff, in the nu- 
merous discussions to which that work has given rise, and 
in the ninth vqlume of Seott's Dryden, that it is ufiikeces* 
•ary to enlarge upon it here. The ^hike was behesMed on 
the 1 5th of July, 1 685^ Hii^ rebelUoh c^iindt lie Justified 
by Mr. Fox's owii directionron that delkate subject, for 
he never had a reiisonable f>r6spect of success. His teme- 
rity was succeeded by att-^M^rbrthy pusillankiiity, which it 
if easy to censure, but^ which it must be allowed; has been 
sometimes evinced by the bravest spirits, when they have 
found themselves consigned to the hands of the public 
executioner. To solicit mercy is not of itself either mean 
or criminal, and in pronouncing on the propriety of the 
application in this instance, the near ties of consanguinity 
must be taken into consideration. Monmouth only sued 
for ^haX he would have granted \6 James, but the unre* 
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fenting tyrant and odious bigot, r^ardlesi of the ties of 
blood, and his particular ob%atioiis to Charles the Second, 
sacrificed Moifmouth to state policy, and yet had the auda- 
city to complain of the desertion of a fenude relation after 
his own deposition. 



I ouNo Jbmmy was a lad. 

Of royal birth and breedingip 
With every beauty clad, 

i)^d every swain exceeding^ 
A face and shape so wonderous fine. 

So chaming every part : 
T%at every lass upon the green 

For Jemmy had a heart. 

In Jemmy's powerful eyes 

Young gods of love are playing. 
And on his &ce there lies 

A thdui^and smiles betraying. 
But ©,' He dances with a grace. 

None like him ere was seen. 
No. God that ever fancied was. 

Had so divine a mien. 



To Jemmy every swain 
Did kwly deft his bonnet. 

And every lass did strain 
To pnuse him iix her soanet» 



.'.9 



.:* 
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The pride of all the jouths he wai^ 
The glory of the groves. 

The pleasure of each tender lass. 
And theme of all their love^. 



But oh, unlucky fate. 

Ah, curse upon ambitiod. 
The busy fops of state 

Have ruinM his condition : 
For glittering hope he. left his shade. 

His glorious hours are gone. 
By flattering fools and knaves betrayed, ^ 

Poor Jemmy is undone. 

Than Jemmy none m<Hre kind, 

An(] courteous had been ever. 
Thinking the like to find, ' 

But he as yet did never. 
For the false swains that led him forth r 

To expectations high : 
Design'd but to eclipse his worth. 

Brave Jemmy to outvie. 

But Jemmy saw not this. 

When in the groves delighting^ 

Nor thought to tread amiss 
At such a £ur inviting. 
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But Jemiajr^was mistaken th^re 

For he was led astriy, 
Whilst each Icind swain and liympfa -SO fair. 

For Jemmy sigh'il all day. 

For Jemmy's loss the streams 

Ran hoarse, as if with mournings 
The birds forgot their learns. 

And flowers, ao lale adorning 
The pleibant plains^ bimg down their heads. 

As bearing-part of the grirfy 
And Imhing: he^hfflt longer atay;d9^^ ' ' 

But Jemmy M ]»alifiUejE»i 
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For Jemmy's, strutting Tein« 

With you&ful blood were flowing. 
Which made him raise his ^sixains . 

To his almost undoing*: ; 
Though Mbach kind ^illa^r did pray 

He would again return. 
And tread still in the pleasant way ; 

But Jemmy it did scorn. 

For Jemmy in fierpe^arms 

More than his crook delighting, 

D^spis'd the wood-nymphs charms. 
That were so much inviting. . 

VOL. III. P 
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And dreamf of digging trenches deep;. 
Storming each fort and towD^ 

Ambition itill disturb d his sleep, 
Wbikt Jemmy sooght renown. 

But Jemmy now may see 

That he was led to ruin 
By such as glad would be 

Of his utter undoing. 
Yet that his wandering he'd retrieve 

The wish is of the swains. 
And in Arcadia happy live. 

Where hb great father reigns^ 



r 
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XUI. 



ENGLAND'S £(ARLING, 



OR, 



Great Britain's Joy ^d Hope on that Noble Prince, 
James Duke of Monmouth. 

" Brave Monmouth, England's glory. 
Hated of none, but Papist and Tory, 
May Vt thou in Hij nM» father's love remain, 
Who happily over this land dotii rdgn.'' 

Tune of Young Jemmy^ or Philander. 

Young Jemmy is a lad. 

That's royally descended^ 
With every virtue clad. 

By every tobgue commended, 
A true and faithful English heart. 

Great Britain's joy and hope. 
And bravely will maintain their part. 

In spite of Turk and Pope*. 
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Young Jemmy is a lad. 

That hates all base pretences, 
No Tory masquerade 

With Popish sham pretences. 
A heart and soul so great and just. 

Such conduct and command, 
A champion in his country's trust, 

Yoimg Jemmy still will stand. 

Young Jemmy is a youth. 

Who thinks it no transgression 
To stand up for the truthy 

And Protestant profession ; 
But, oh he fights with snch success. 

All mortal powers obey. 
No God of war but must confess. 

Young Jemmy bears the sway. 

At Jemmy's powerful voice. 

The drums and toimpets sounded. 
And England did rggice, r . 

When Jemmy's fate abounded. 
Of Jemmy the victoicrous name 

Did through all Europe fly, ; 
And all the nations did proclaim 

His matchless galls^ntiy. 



OLD BALLADS. «1S 

In Maestricht and in France, 

In Germany and Flanders, 
Young Jemmy did advance. 

Amongst the chief commanders, 
By sea and land his fame did fly. 

And all the n^ations round 
Of Jemmy's constant victory. 

And valour did resound. 



In Scotland Jemmy's hand, 

Dispers'd the Whig and Tory, ' 

And Bothwell bridge will stand 

To his eternal glory. ' ' i 

There he the rebels fierce withstood, ! 

And did their might oppose, ! 



Both for the king's and country's good, 
In spite of all his foes. 

But, oh unhappy fates i 

A curse on pride and malice. 

The Popish plotting states 

Have banish'd.him the palace. 

They tum'd him out of grace of late. 
Of dignity and fame^ 

Of every mighty place of state, 
, Yet Jemmy's stiH the same. 
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Maliciously they plot, 

(Against all sense and reason,) 
^Gainst Shaftesbury and Scot, 

To cloak their Popish treason^ 
Tories and Prists all i^ee ' 

To blast his spotless fiainie. 
But spite of all their policy, ^- !•' 

Young Jemmy's still the same. 

I 

For still to lose his blood 

Young Jemmy does importune^ 
And for his country's good . t 

To spend his life and. fortune, ^ ..r, ..if 
For to support ^e chujrch and state^ 

Our liberties and laws {j^. 

Against their malice, plot^j and bate, , . 

That would our rights oppose. 

Jjet all good men implore 

For Jemmy's restoration. 
Whose conduct must restore 

The ruins of our Batiqn ; , , 

That he to Charles's praise may liv^, 

Our freedom to maintain. 
When Jemmy shall his feme retrieve3 

And be in grace again. , ^ \ 
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I ■ • ■ V - 

On the Sea Fight off Cape la Hogue in the Year 1692. 

The engagement which makes the subjeet of this yery po- 
pular ballad, is yery accurately described in the Memoirs 
of Great Britain and Ireland, by Sir John Dalrymple. 

1 HURSDAY in the mom^ the ides of May, ' 
Recorded for ever the famous ninety^two, ■ 
Brave*Russel did discernbydawn of day, - 
The lofty sails of France advancing now;: - 
All hands aloft, aloft 1 let English valoiir ^itii^, ' ^ 
Let fly a culverin, the signal foir the iide, 

Let every hand suppljr his gUny '= ■ u-^. 

Follow me, and yon'U see, ' ♦ 

That the battle will be soon begun. 

Tourville on the main triumphant roird, 

To meet the gallant Riissel in combat on the d^ep; 
He led the noble train of heroes bold, 

T6 sink the English admiral at his feet : 
Now every valiant min4 to victory doth aspire, 
- The bloody fight's begun, the sea itself oh fire j 
And mighty fate stood looking on. 

Whilst a flood all of blood, 
Fiird the scupp'r-holes of the Royal Sun/ 
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Sii^>hiiry smoke, and fire dJsturb'd the air^ 

With thunder and wonder afBright the Gallic shore ; 
Their regulated bands stood trembling near^ 

To see die lofty streamers now no more ; 
At six o'clodL the red, the smiling victors led. 
To give a second blow, the £ital overthrow ; 

Now death and Immtot equal reign, 
Nour they cry, run or die, 

British ookmrs rid the vanqnish'd main. 

See they fly^ amazed through rocks and sands, 

One danger diey grasp at to shun the greater fate; 
In vain they cry for aid to weeping lands, ** 

The nymphs and sea-gods mourn their lost estate : 
For evermore adieu, thou royal dazzling Sun, 
From thy untimely end thy master's fate begun j 

Enough, thou migh^ king of <<war. 
Now we sing bless the king ! 

Let us drink to every English tar. 
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XLIV. 



'^ The Complaint and Lamentation of Mistresse Arden, 

of Fevershain, in Kent, who for the Love of one. 

Mosbie^ hired certaine Ruffians and Villaines 

most cruelly to Murder her Hjiisbandj with the 

. &tall end of her and her Associats/^ 

this ballad is-reprinted from an old black letter copy. The 
event upon which it is founded happened in the reign of 
Henry the Eighth. In the year 1599, a play was writtea 
on the subject. For an account of the circumstances of 
the murder which occasioned both the j^ay and ballad^ 
fee Holingshed, and Jacob's History of FeTersham. 

Ah me, vile wretch, that ever I was bom. 
Making my self unto the world a scorn : 
And to my. friends and kindred all a shame. 
Blotting their blood by my unhappy name. . 

Unto a gentleman of wealth and'fanie, 
(One master Arden, he was call'd by name) 
I wedded was with joy and great content^ 
living at Feversham in famous Kent. 



V 
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In love we liv'd^ and great tranquillity, v 

Until I came' in Mosbie's company^ 

Whose sugred tongue^ good shape, and lovely look. 

Soon won my heart, and Arden's love forsodc. 

And living thus in foul adultery. 
Bred in my husband cause pf jealousy, 
Aod lest the world our actions should bewray^ 
We did consent to take his life away. 

To Ixmdon feir my husband was to rid^^ 

But ere he went I poison did proridcj 

Got of a painter which I promised 

That Mosbie's sister Susan.be. abould wed«^i f . • .^ 



Into his broth I then did put the same. 
He lik*t it not when to the board it came, 
Saying, There's something in it, is not soujafl^ 
At which enrag'd^ I flung it on the ground. 



Yet ere he went, his man I did conjure. 
Ere they came home, to make his master sure^^ 
And mur4er him, and for his laith and pain, 
Susan, and store of gold, that he should gfdn. 

Yet I, misdoubting Michael's constancy. 
Knowing a neighbour that was dwelling by. 
Which to my husband We no great good will, 
Sought to incense hia^ his dear bipod to firpilL 



^ > 
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His name was Green ; O master Greeni (quoth I) 
My husband to you hath done injury. 
For which I sorry am with all my heart. 
And how he ^it>ngeth me I will impart. 

He keeps abroad mo^ wicked company, -> 
With whores and queans and bad society : 
When he comes home, he beats me, sides and l\ead> 
That I do wish that one of us were dead^ 

And now to Lond<m he is rid to roar, 
• I would that I might never see Wm more : 
Green then incenst, did vow to be my.frierid. 
And of his life he soon would make an end. 



r' 



O master Green, said I, the danger's great. 
You must be' circumspect to do this feat ji 
To act the deed your self there is no need. 
But hire some villatns, they will do the deed. 

Ten pounds I'll give them to attempt this thing. 
And twenty more when certain news they bring. 
That he is dead) |)esides I'll be your friend. 
In honest courtesy till life doth end. 

Green vow'd to do it ; then away he went. 

And met twa villains that did use in Kent 

To rob and Aiwrder upon Shooter's-hill^ - 

The one ciiU'd Shttkelai^, t* other nam'd Black Will. 
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Two such lik6 villains hell did never hatch, 
For twenty angels they made up the match. 
And forty more when they had done the deed. 
Which made them swear they'd do it with all spteed. 

Then up to London presently they hie. 
Where master Atden in Paul's church they spy. 
And waiting for his coming forth that night. 
By a strange chance of him they then lost sight. 

For where these villains stood and made their stop, 
A prentice he was shutting up his shop. 
The window falling light on Black Will's head. 
And hroke it soundly that apace it bled. 

Where straight he made a brabble and a coii>. 
And my sweet Arden he past by the while j 
They missing him, another plot did lay. 
And meeting Michael, thus to him they say: 

.Thou kDOw'st that we must pack thy master hence. 
Therefore coilsent and farther our pretence. 
At night when as your master goes to bed^ i -■ 
Jjeave ope the doors, he shall be murdered^ 

And so he did ; yet Arden could not sleep, ; 
Strange dreams and visions in his senses creeps . ^ 
He dreamt the doom were ope, and inLUain^oaine 
To murder him^.and /'twas the veljr same* 
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SECOND PART. 

He rose and shut the door, his man he blames^ 
Which cunningly he straight this answer frames, 
I was so sleepy that I did forget 
To lock the doors, I pray you pardon it. 

Next day these ruffians met this man again. 
Who the whole story to them did explain. 
My master will in town no longer stay, 
To-moi:row you may meet him on the way. 

Next day his business being finished. 

He did take horde, and homeward then he rid. 

And as he rid it was his hap as then. 

To overtake lord Cheiney and his men. 

With salutations they each other greet, 
I am full glad your honour for to meet, 
Arden did«ay ; then did the lord reply, 
Sir, I am glad of your good company. 

And being that we homeward are to ride, 

I have a suit that must not be denied. 

That at my house you'll sup and lodge also. 

To Fevershaui this night you must not gp. r 
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Then Arden answered with this courteous speech^ 

Your honour's pardon now I do beseech^ 

I made a tow^ if God did give me life^ 

To sup and lodge with Alice^ my loving wife. 

Well^ said my lord^ your oath hath got the day. 
To-morrow c<»iie and dine with me^, I pray, 
I'll wait upon your honour then (said he) . 
And safe he went amongst his company. 

On Raymon Down, as th^ pass this way. 
Blade Will and Shekebag they in ambush lay; ' 
But durst not touch him, cause of the great train - 
That my lord liad : thus were they crost again* 

4 
/ 
\ 

With horrid oaths these ruffians gan to sweiur, 
They stampM and eurst, and tore their locks of hair. 
Saying, some angel surely him did keep. 
Yet vow'd to.murder him ere they did sleep. ' 

Now all this while my husband was away, 
Mosby and I did revel night and day ; 
And Susan, which my waiting-*maiden was. 
My love's own sisW, knew how all did pass. 

But when I ^aw my Arden was not dead, 
I welcomed him, but with a heavy head : 
To bed h^ went, and slept secure from harmai^ 
But I dididsh my Mosby in my arms. ~« 
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Yet ere he slept, be told me he must go 

To dinner to my lord's, he*d have it so; 

And that same night Black Will did send me word, 

What luck bad fortune did to them afford* 

I s^xt him word, that he next day wouid dine 
At the lord Cheinies, and would rise betime. 
And on the way their purpose might fulfil, 
Well I'll reward you, when that you him kill. 

Next mom betimes, before the break of day. 
To take bim napping then they took their way ; ' 
Bpt «iieb a mii^t and fog there did arise, 
Thegr:<E^<i not see although they had four eyes. - 

Thus Arden scap'd these villaihs where they lay, 
^pd yet they beard his horse go by that way, 
I think (said Will) some ipirit is his friend. 
Come l^e or d^ath^ I vow to see his end. • 

Then to my house they straight did take their way, 
Telling me how they missed of their prey j 
Then presently we did together 'gree. 
At night at hdra6 that he should murdered be. 

Mosby and I^ and all, our plot thus liry> ' * 
That he at tables should with Arden play, ' 
Black Will and Shakebag thiey tinmsdvie^ lilknildtilde. 
Until that Mo9by hea^wa:t(^<^ord^cnd[J 
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The word was this whereon we did agree. 
Now (master Arden) I have taken ye : 
Woe to that word, and woe unto us all. 
Which bred confusion and our sudden fidl. 

When he came home, most welcome him I JDade, 
And Jiidas like, I kist whom I betra/d^ 
Mosby and he together went to play, . . i 

For I on purpose did the tables lay. 

And as they play'd the word was straightway zpdke, 
Black Will and Shakebag out the comer bioke^ / 
And with a towell backwards puU'd him dovm, . 
Which made me think they now my jojrs didcrown. 

With sw(»rd^ and knives they 9tabVd Imp to the heart, 
Mosby and I did likewise act our part. 
And then his body straight we did convey / 
Behind the abbey in the field he lay. , 

And then by justice we jivore stnaght condemn'4. 
Each of us capie unto a shameless ^rxi^, , . 
For God bur secret dealing soon, dii spy, ' 
And brought to, light our shajji^c^uU villainy. 

Thus have you heard of Arden*s tragedy. 
It rests to show you how tbe rest did die : 
Hb wife at Canterbury she was burnt. 
And all her flesh and bones to ashes tumM. 

1 ■*■ I ' ■ ■■ 
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Mosby and liis fair sister fhey were brought 
To London for the trespass they had wrought. 
In Smithfield on a gibbet they did die, 
A just reward for all their villainy. 

Michiiel, and Bradshaw, which a goldsmith was. 
That knew of letters which from them did pas^ 
At Feversham were hanged both in chains. 
And well rewarded for their faithful paitis. 

Th6 pointer fled, none knows how he did speed, 
Shakebag in Southwark he to death dtd bleed. 
For as hfe thought to scape and run away, 
H^ siidft^rySj^as murdered m a fray. 

In'Keiit, ftt dsbridge. Green did suffer death, 
Hang'd on a gibbet he did lose his breatihi : 
Black Will at Flushing on a stage did burn 3 
Thus each one came unto his end by turn. 

And thus my story I conclude and end. 
Praying the Lord that he his grace will send 
Upon lis all^ and keep us all from ill. 
Amen say all, if 't b6 thy blessed will. 
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XLV. 

The lamentable Song-of the Lord Wigmore, Go- 
vernor of Warwick Castle, and the Fair Maid of 
Dunsmore, as a wamhig to all Maids to have a 
care how they yield to the wanton delights of 
young Gallants. 

[From the << Crown Oarland of Golden Roses.] 

Xn Warwickshire there stands a down^ 
And Dunsmore-heath it hath to name^ 

Adjoining to a country town. 

Made £unous by a maiden's name : 

Fair Isabel she named was, 
A shepherd's daughter, as some say;. 

To Wigmore's ears her fame did pass. 
As he itk Warwick castle lay. 

Poor love-sick lord immediately 

Upon her feme set his delight ; 
And thought much pleasure sure did lie 

Possessing of so fair a wight. 
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Therefore to Dunsmore did repair^ 

To recreate his sickly mind I 
Where in a summer's evening fair^ 

His chance was Isabel to find. 

She sat amidst a meadow green^ 
Most richly spread with smelling flowers^ 

And by a river she was seen 
To spend away some evening hours. 

There laid this maiden. all alone^ 

Washing her feet in secret wise, 
Which virgin fair to look upon 

Did much delight his loving eyes. 

She thinking not to be espied. 
Had laid from her her country tire 3 

The tresses of her hair untied. 

Hung glistering like the golden wire. 

And as the flakes of winter snow. 

That lie unmelted on the plains. 
So white her body was in show 5 

Like silver springs did run her veins. 

He, ravisht with this pleasant sight. 

Stood as a man amazed still ; 
Suffering his eyes to take delight. 

That never thought they had their fill, 
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She blinded their affections so^ 
That reason's rules were led away ; 

And love the coals of lust did blow. 
Which to a fire flamed high. ' 

And though he knew the sin was great. 
It burned so within his breast. 

With such vehement scorching heat. 
That none but she could lend him rest. 

Lord Wigmore being thus drown'd in lust. 
By liking of this dainty dame ; 

He caird a servant of great trust, 
Inquiring straight what was her name. 

She is, quoth he, no married wife. 
But a shepherd's daughter as you see. 

And with her father leads her yfe. 

Whose dwellings by these pastures \^ j 

Her name is Isabel the fair. 

Then stay, quoth he, and speak no more. 
But to my castle straight her bear. 

Her sight hath wounded me full sore. 

Tlius tc^ lord Wigmore she was brought. 
Who with delight his fancier fed. 

And through his suit such means he wrought. 
That he entic'd her to his bed. 
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This being done^ incontinent 

She did return from whence she came^ 
And every day she did invent 

To cover her received shame. 

But ere three months were fiiUy past. 
Her crime committed plain appears ; 

Unto lord Wigmore then in haste 

She long complainM with weeping tears. 

Lord Wigmore, thus I have defil'd 
And spotted my pure viigin's bed ; 

Behold I am conceived with child. 
To which vile folly you me led. 

■ 

For now this deed that I have wrought 
Throughout the country well is known. 

And to my woful parents brought. 

Who now for me do inake great moan. 

How shall I look them in the face. 

When they iny shameless self shall see ? 
O cursed Eve, I feel thy case. 

When tfiQU hadst* tasted of the tree. 

« 

Thou faidst thyself, and so must I, 
But God thy trespass quickly found ; 

No dark may hide me from God's eye. 
But leave my shame still to abound. 
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Wide open are mine eyes to look 
Upon my sad and heavy sin : 

And quite unclasped is the book^ 
Where my accounts are written in. 

This sin of mine deserveth deaths 
But judgCj lord Wigmore^ I am she^ 

For I have trod a strumpet's path^ 
And for the same I needs must .die* 

Bespotted with reproachful shame 
To ages following shall I be^ 

And in records be writ my blame ; 
Lord Wigmoie^ this is ^loog of thee. 

Lord Wigmcnre, prostrate at thy fee^ 
I crave my just deserved dooi^^ 

That death may cut ofipfrom ihe root 
This body^ blossom^ branchy and bloom. 

Let modesty accurse this crime^ 
Let love, and law^ and nature speA, 

Was ever any wretch yet seen 
That in one instant ^11 did break ? 

Then Wigmore justice on me shew. 
For thus consenting to the act, 

Give me my death, ibr that is due 
To such as idh in such a fact 
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O that the womb had been my grave^ 

Or I had perish'd m my birth, 
O that same day may darkness have^ 

Wherein I first drew Tital brealii 1 

Let God regard it not at all. 

Let not the sun upon it shine. 
Let misty darkness on it Mi, 

For to make known tjiis sin of mine 1 

The night wherein I was conceived. 
Let be accurst with mournful cries. 

Let twinkling stars from sky be reav'd. 
And clotids of d^kaess thereon rise 1 

Because they shut not up their powers, 

Tliat gave the passage to my life/ 
'Come sorrow, finish up my hours, 

Aad let my time here end with grief. 

And having made this woful moan, 
A knife she snatched from her side } 

Lucretia's part was rightly shown. 
For with the same fair Isabel died. 

Whereat lord Wigmare grieved sore, 

A heart repenting his amiss. 
And after would attempt no more 

To crop the ik>wer of maiden's blis» ; 
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But lived long in wofiil wise^ 
Till death did finish up his days. 

And ngw in Isabel's grave he lies. 

Till judgment conies them bodi to raise. 



XLVI- 

THE CRUEL BLACK : 

A lamentable Ballad of the tragical End of a 
gallant Lord and virtuous Lady ; together with 
the untimely Death of their two Children: 
wickedly performed by a Heathenish and Bloods 
thirsty Black-a-moor, their Servant; the like of 
which Cruelty and Murder was never heard of 
before. 

In Rome a nobleman did wed 

A virgin of great fame ; ' 
A fairer creature never did 

Dame nature ever frame : 
By whcHn he had two dbdldren fsdr. 

Whose beauty did excel ; 
They were their parents only joy^ 

They lov'd them both so well, ' 
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The lord lie lov'd to hunt the buck. 

The tiger^ and the boar ; 
And still for swiftness always took 

With him a black-a-moor 5 ,^ 
Which black-a-moor within the wood 

His lord he did offend. 
For which he did him then correct. 

In hopes be would amend. 

The day it grew unto an end. 

Then homewards he did haste. 
Where with his lady he did rest. 

Until the nigtt was past. 
Then in the m6ming he did rise^ 

And did his servants call, 
A hunting he. provides to go. 

Straight they were ready all. 

To cause the toil the lady did 

Intreat him not to go : 
^^ Alas, good lady," then quoth he, 

'^ Why art thou grieved so ? 
^^ Content thyself, I will, return 

^' With speed to thee again." 
^^ Good fiither," quoth the little babes, 

'^ With us here still remain." 
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^^ Farewel, dear children^ I wiil go 

^^ A fine thing for to buy 5*' 
But they^ therewith nothing content^ 

Aloud began to cry. 
The mother takes them by the hand^ 

Saying, ^^ Come, go with me 
^^ Unto the highest tower, where 

*^ Your father you shall see," 

The black-a-moor, perceiving now. 

Who then did stay behind^ 
His lord to be a hunting gone. 

Began to call to mind : 
^^ My master he did me oofrect, 

** My fault not being ^eat ; 
^^ Now of his wife FU be revenged, 

^^ She shall not me intreat." 



The place was moated round about. 

The bridge he up did draw; 
The gates he bolted very fast^ 

Of none he stood in awe. 
He up into the tower went. 

The lady being there. 
Who when she saw his countenance grimp 

She straight began to fear. 
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But DOW my trembling heart it quakss 

To think what I must write j 
My senses all begin to fail^ 

My soul it doth affiright : ^ 

Yet must I make an end of this. 

Which here I have begun. 
Which will make sad the hardest heart. 

Before that I have done. 



.This wretch unto the lady we<it. 

And her with speed did will. 
His lust forthwith to satisfy. 

His mind for to fulfil. 
The lady she a:QQAzed was. 

To hear the villain speak ; 
" Alas/' quoth she, ^^ what shall I do ? 

'^ With gJ^e{ my heart will break.^ 



9> 



With that he took her in his arms. 

She straight for help did cry : 
*' Content yourself> lady/' he said, 

'* Your husband is not nigh : 
^/The bridge is drawn, the gates are shut, 

'^ Therefore come lie with me, 
^* Or else I do protest and vow, 

^^ Thy butcher I wili be." 
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The crystal tears ran down her face. 

Her children cried amain^ 
And sought to help their mother dear. 

But all it was in vain ; , _ 
For that Egregious filthy rogue 

Her liands behind her bounds . 
And then perforce with all his might. 

He threw her on the ground. 

With that she shriekM, hei; children cried. 

And such a noise did make. 
That towns-folks, hearing her laments, ; 

Did seek their parts to take : 
But all in vain, no way was found 

To help the lady's need. 
Who cried to them most piteously, 

'' O help I O help with speed V 

Some run into the forest wide, ^ 

Her lord home for to call ; 
And they that stood still did lament 

This gallant lady's fall. 
With speed her lord came posting home. 

He could not enter in ;.; 
His lady's ^ries did pierce his heart. 

To call he did begin : , , • 
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^* O hold thy hand^ thou savage looor, 

" To hurt her do forbear^ ' 
'^ Or else be sure, if I do live, 
^ .€c ^iid horses shall thee tear." 
With that the rogue ran to the wall. 

He having had his will. 
And brought one child under his arm. 

His dearest blood to spill. 

The child, seeing his father there, 

. To him for help did call : 

^^ Oh fether ! help my mother dear, 

'^ We shall be killed all.'' 
Then fell the lord upon bis knee. 

And did the moor intreat. 
To save the life of this poor child, 

Whose fear was then so great. 



But this vile wretch the little child 

' By both the heels did take. 
And dash'd his brains against the wall. 

Whilst parents hearts did dke : 
That being done straightway he ran 

The other child to fetch. 
And pluck'd it from the mother'^ breast. 

Most like a cruel wretch. 



f> 
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Within one hand a knife he brought^ 

The child within the other 5 
And holding it over the wall^ 

Sajdng^ ^* Thus shall die thy mother^ 
With that he cut the throat of it ;* 

Then to the father he did call^ 
To look how he the head did cu^ 

And down the head did fall. 



This done^ he tlffew- it down the wall 

Into the moat so deep ; 
Which made the father wring his hands^ 

And grievously to Weep, 
Then to die lady went this rqg^e^ 

Who was near dead with fear. 
Yet this vile wretch most cruelly 

Did drag her by the hair j 

And dfcw her to the very wall. 

Which when her lord did see^ 
Theh presently he cried out, 

And fell upon his knee : 
Quoth he, *^ If thou wilt save her life, . 

'^ Whom I do love so tiNir, 
'< I will forgive thee all is past, 

" Though they coheem me near. 
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^^ O save her life, I thee beseech ; 

*^ O save her, I thee pray, 
'^ And I xvill grant thee what thou wilt 

" Demand of me this day/' 
^' Well,'' quoth the moor, ^' I do regard 

^^ The moan that thou dost make : 
^^ If thou wilt grant me what I ask, 

^^ I'll save her for thy sake/' 

^^ O save her life, and then demand 

<* Of me what thing thou wilt/' 
^' Cut off thy nose, and not one drop 

" Of her blood shall be qpilt/' 
^ With that the lord presently tobk 

A knife within his hand. 
And then his nose he quite cut o£^ 

In place where be did stand. 

^^ Now I have bought my lady's life," 

He to the moor did call \ 
'^ Then take her," quoth this wicked rogue. 

And down he let her fall. 
Which when her gallant lord did see. 

His senses all did fail ; 
Yet many sought to save his life. 

But nothing could prevail* 
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When as the moor did see him dead> 

Then did he laugh amain 
At them who for their gallant lord 

And lady 4GUd complain : .; 
Quoth he^ '^ I know you'll torture me^ 

'f If that you can me get, 
^* But all yoitr threats i do not fear, 

f ^ Nor yet regaid one whit* .^ 



<^ ;; 



- ! 



^^ Wild horses stell my body tew^ ' '''* "^ ^^ 

^* I know it to be t^iifc, ' ^ ' ** ' ' * ' 
'' But ru pre^^nt yotf of that imJttTi*^' ^'^^ 

And dowtt himfsdf he thre#^. ^^ ^ ' * 
Too good a death i6t sich ta W^^fehy ' ' ^'1^ 

A villain void of fear !'^ • - ' '^ \ 
And thus doth end as sad a trile; • . / A 

As ever man did hear; 
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XLVn. 

Tlie Tragedy of Phillis^ complaining of the 
Disloyal Love irf' Amyntas. 

To a pleasant new court tune. 

[From a black letter copy printed for the assi^^ns of 

T. Symcocke.] 

Amtntas on a dimmer's day^ 

To shun Aj)ollo^s beams^ 
Was driving of his flocks away^ 

To taste some cooling streams ; 
And through a forest as he went 

Unto a river side, 
A voice which from a grove was sent 

Invited him to bide. 

The voice well seem'd for to bewray 

Some mal-coutented mind : 
For oft times did he hear it say. 

Ten thousand times unkind : 
The remnant of that raging moan 

Did all escape his ear. 
For every word brought forth a groan. 

And every groan a tear. 
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And nearer when he did repair^ 

Both face and voice he knew. 
He saw that Phillis was cotne there 

Her plaints for to renew \ 
Thus leaving her unto her plaints^ 

And sorrow-islaking groans^ 
He heard b^ de^d\y dfe^gntqi^tg 

Thus all brea^ forth at once. 

Amyntas, is v^j Iqvq to tbee 

Of such a light aqcountji 
That thou di$d^in'^t to \o^ W Wf» 

Or love as thou w^.wwt? 
Were those, t;l^e q^th$ tbat^.t^Qu didst, v^^m 

The vow» thou didst CQijtCQiYQ^ 
When4|4bx^,tby c(Wt€^:it^i€J9t'as»ke, . 

Mine hearts delight. djd» leaVQ^ 2\ 

How oft did^tthp^ jw«)4;(e;?t t;o iw> 

The heavens d^uli tunjt, to iiought^ 
The sun should first Qbsciired be, 

Ere thou w«uW^t chwg^ thy thoxj^t i 
Then heavcyft disiSobfQ without delajr;^ 

Sun, shew thy faQc; no m>l'^$, 
Amyntas' Jove lA Ic^t fcc «y* 

And woe is me theteCo^e* 



> 1 
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Well might I> if I Ihad been wis«^ 

Foreseen what now I find i 
But too much \&re did fill mine ^etf^ 

And made my judgment bHtid 2 
But ah, alas't th'^^feet &th {k)Y^ 

Thy drifts werfc but «e6feiti 
For true and ihidis^mMed krire 

Will never tmm tor Uati^« 

All thy behiiykltiiB *dfe^(G«d'feio^> -^ 

Too slnoothitld too dker)^': ' 
Like sugar whkffa impok^^ gt&hi, 

Suspect be<isatt^ it^ sWfert r^ .v. ic 
TMne dftthtr fl(id'i^W» did'ffoftil^ linijiiri 

Then well tbdu <!6«ftdirt'j^fl(»i]^/ ^ 
Much )ike^'i^edM "^t <io^)^15^ 

An unexpected steAti;' '- ' ^ -^' 
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For to tie fcaft^tf fct'thfec r - ' ' 
But oh I W n^ltt^it d^li m^ touch; ^ 

Thatthd^^^f^dtetihurdeTihie^ - 
God hii&vht, Tcfii^ik^ ft^ thfe j^itt 

Caii come Iftlr wkrit of brieath i 
Tis thy unkindaesis^ cruel swain^ ^ • 

That grieve tee t6 the death. 



?4j* OLD BAUIADS- 

Amyntas^ tell me, if thou may^ 

If any fault of mine 
Hath given thee cause thiis to betray 

Mine hearths delight and thine ? 
No^^noyi^as! it could tiot be^ 

My love to' thee viras sucb^ 
Unless if that I tirged thee^ \ 

In loving thee too much. . 

But ab^^f,! :what do I g^i%: = 

By these my ficmd compldifits ? . 
My dolour do^iblcs.tby dis^lun^ , 

My grief thy joy augments.: 
AJtbwgb/it; yield no greater good^i^f^r^^ovH 

It oft dotfi ease my mind,: ,. 

For to^prtiadh tb' ingratiftidc^ /r ' - j^»^^ -* 

Of him who is .unkind. >^ ^ . c ^u . - 



With that her,hand^ cq^d^ Wi^p, amd. pale^ 

Upon her breast she lays, ; : : 
And seeing that her b]:e^th;did,fB[il^ ., 

She sighs, and theusbe says, ■ ;, ; 
^^ Amyntas !*' and vrith tbat, poor n^aid, ) 

She sighed again fiiU sore. 
That after that she never said,;.. 

Nor sigh'd nor breathed np Daqre.. . 



v^ 



OLi> BALLM>S. 24S 



. XLVin. 
" BLEW-CAP FOR ME } 

OR, * 

A Scottish Lasse ber resoliite chusiogy 

Shee'l have bonny Blew-cap, all other refusing/' 



- -- '^ 



To a carious new Scottish tone called Bhiis-cap." 

I ■•..*" i - . 1 T ' • * ' ' ' 

[From a Uack< letter copy, 'printed by T. Lambert] 



,,v;u,;' ,':♦■ j/^c-t r-^< ■■' 3/ 



V/OME hither, the merriest of alljthc^ Nine, -j 

Ck)me sit thee down by me, and let us tet jolly, 
And in a fiill cup of Apollo's wine 
We'll drown our old eneiny, mad M ejpnjchply : 
Which when we Jiaye done, ^ / 

We'll between us devise 
A dainty new cfitty 

With art to cppiprise ; . 
And of this new ditty , . 

The matter s^iirfcVj . 
Gif ever I have a man, 
Blew-eap for me. 



There lives a blith lass^ ia Faukeland town^ - ., 
And she had some suitors^ I wot not how many ; 
But her resolution she had set down, 
That she^d have a Blew-cap> gif ere she had.^any. 
An English man. 

When our good Wiig; wm ihete, 
Came often unto her. 

And loved her dear : 
But still she replied, '^ Sir, 

*^ I pray let me be ; 
^ Gif ever I have a matt, 
^^ BJew-cap fcff ^\e/' , . 



A Welch man that had a long sword by hur sich^i 
Red pritches, red tublet, red coat, and red pefeurd. 
Was make a great shew ^th a great deal of pride| 
And tell hur strange tale that the like waslf^'isr 
heard : 
Was reckon lusr p^fligree. 

Long before Prate, 
No body wifi by hur 

That can Tier confute ; 
But still she replied, ^ Sir, 

^' I pray let me be} • ' ^ 
*^ Gif ever I have a man, 
^^ Blew-cap for me/* 



BAtiLABU^. 247 



A Frenchman that largely was booted and spur'd^ 
'■iMigiocVt with a ribbon^ long points and breeches^ 
He's ready to kiss her at every word. 
And for farther exercise his fingers itches : 
" You be plitty weiidb> 
^^ Mitris^ par ma foy ; 
" Begar me doe love you, 
^ Then be sfot ycai ooy : 
But still s^e replied^ ^^ Sir, ^ 

^^ I pray let ine be ; 
^^ Gif ever I h^te a mlua^ 
^^ Blew'^eap for ^toe/* 



An Irisfa man, vnA 9. kmg skean^ in his hose^ ' 
/ ^^^d think to obtain her ic was no great matter, 
"iSp stairs to htat ej^mih&i so lighdy he goes, 
' miat she nc^er hwrd him lyntiU be^^ame at her : 
Qu6th he, '^ I do love yc»i> 

" By fate and lay trote, 
^^ And if you wiH have m«^ 

^^ Experience dball shote { 
But still she replied, "Sir, 

" I pray let me be ; 
'^ Gif ever I have a man^ 
" Blew-oap for me/* 



♦" 
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SECOND PART. 



A dainty spruce Spaniard^ with hair black as jet^ 
Long cloak with round cape^ a long rapier and 
poignard. 
He told her, if that she could Scotland forget, 
iie'd shew her the vines as they grow in flie . 
vineyard. 

^ If thou wilt abandon 

^^ This country so cold, 
^^ rU shew thee fair Spain, 

*^ And much Indian gold. 
'^ But still she replied, '' Sir> 

^^ I pray let me be; 
^^ Gif ever t have a man, 
*^ Blew-^cap for me.^' 



A haughty High German of Hamborough town, 
A proper tall gallant, with mighty mustachoes ; 

He weeps if the lass upon him do but frown. 
Yet he's a great fencer that comes to o'ermatch us. 
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But yet all.his fine fencing 

Could not get the lass ; 
She deqied him so oft^ 

That he wearied was : 
For still she replied^ ^^ Sir, 

'^ I pray let me be 3 
^^ Gif ever I have a man, 

'^ Blew-cap for me." 



A Netherland mariner there came by chance. 

Whose cheeks did resemble two roasting pomwaters ; 
To this canny lass he his suit did advance. 
And as taught by nature he cunningly flatters : 
^^ Jack will make thee,*' said he, 

^' Sole lady o'th' sea ; 
^^ Both Spaniards and Englishmen 

'^ Shall thee obey/'/ 
But still she replied, ^^ Sir, 

** I pray let me be 3 
*^ Gif ever I have a man, 
^^ Blew-cap for me/' 



Thes^ sundry suitors of several lands. 
Did daily solicit this lass for her favour. 

And every oijie of them alike understands. 
That to win the prize they in vain did endeavour : 
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For she had resolved 

^ (As I before said) 

To have bonny Blew-cap, 

Or else die a maid. 
Unto all her sujq>tiants 

Still replied she, 
*^ Gif ever I have naan, 

^^ Blevir-cap for me" 



At last eune a Scottish man (with a blew cap), 

/koi he was the party for whom she had tarried. 
To get this blith bonny lass 'twas his gade hap, 
lliey ganged te the kirk and were presently married; 
i ken not weel whether 
It were lord or leard, 
thcf eande him some sike 
A like name as I heard. 
To chuse hkn firom aH 
She did gladly agr6e. 
And stiH she crted Blew-cap, 
Th' art welcome to me. 
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XLIX, 
« SELDOME COMES THE BETTER: 

OR, 

An Admonition to all sorts of People, as Husbands, 
Wives; Masters, and Servants, &c. to avoid muta- 
bility, and to fix their Minds on whatthey possess/' 

To the tune of the H^-Devil. 

YotF men that are well wived. 

And yet do rail oa &te, 
A$ thoogh you were deprived 

Thereby of hajqyy state. 
Learn well to be contented 

With a good wife, if yon get her. 
For often when the old wife's dead. 

Seldom comes the bettier. 

I once had a wife, 

would to God she had lived} 
For while the Lord lent me her Iife> 

IndijOferent well I thrived : 
Yet, ^cause that she would chide at Me, ' 

1 wisht that death would set her^ 
But sinee I have got a worse than s(e. 

For seldom comes iSie better. 
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She would tell me for my good. 

That I must leave my vice. 
But I not rightly understood 

Her counsel of high price : 
Full glad was I when she was dead. 

So much at nought I set her ; 
But since I have g'ot a worse in her stead. 

For seldom comes the better. 

I now have one that's not content 

With any thing I do j 
The others tongue did me torment. 

This scolds and beats me too. 
I thought when r I was rid '.of one. 

That Fortune was my debtor; 
But now I see, when one wife's gone. 

That seldom comes th^ better. 

That wife would only ine reprove 

For W;^^ting of my store ; 
But this, as well as I, doth love 

The good ale pot; and more : 
ShCjU sit at the alehouse 'all the day, 

And if the house will let her. 
She'll rim on the score, and I must pay ^ 

Thus seldom comes th^ better, 
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The other was a huswife good^ 

When she a penny spent. 
It went from her like drops of bloody 

To th' alehouse she ne'er went, 
Unless it were to fetch home me, 

For which at nought I set her ; 
But this wife is quite contrary. 

For seldom comes a better. 



And if I do rebuke heir, as 

A husband ought and will, 
She^l call me rogue and rascall base, ^ 

Her tongue will ne'xe lie still ; 
Nay, much ado I have to shun 

Her blows, if touch I fret her: 
The other quickly would have done z ■ ' - 

Thus seldom comes the better. 

SECOND PART. 

When I consider well pf this, 

It sore doth vex my mind ; 
O then I think what 'its to miss 

A wife that's tri^e and kind. 
There's many men like me that have 

Good wives, yet wish for neater. 
And fain would send the old to th' grave, 

In hope they shall have better. 
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» 
But that doth seldom come io pasli> 

Though many h<^e it wilk 
Therefore let him that? has a go^d \as$f 
' Desire to kecfp her 6tiU? - '^ 

Nay, though she hftth some (miaIt)ic!feclSi 

To chide when be doth fret her, ' 
Yet let him not her kyve neglect. 

For seldom comes the better. 



Some think that were their old wfi^ dead. 

Such are tlieir fickle minds^ 
They should get richer in their stead. 

But few or none that finds 
Their expectation answered. 

Suppose liie portion's greater. 
Yet be may -say as I have isaid. 

That seldom comes the better. 



There's many lads and lasses young. 

That in good service light. 
And yet they think that they h^ve itroilg 

To serve their time out quite : 
They love to shift from placfe to phce. 

To th' littiie from the greater. 
Till at last they say, in wtrfiiU case. 

Faith, seldom comes the better. 



,s 



Change 0£ pasture makes &t calves^ 

This is a proverb us'd. 
Which for another Uke it salves. 

And helps the first abus'd* 
'A rolling ^tone ne'er gathers moss : 

So he that is a flitter 
From house to house, shall find with 1qs% 

That seldom comes the better. 

likewise some men and women both. 

When they have servants true. 
To keep them over-long th' are loth. 

But still they wish for new : 
And having put the old away. 

They take some far unfitter. 
Which being tried, at la^ the; say,, , 

Faith, seldom comes the better. 

Ai!d he that hath a p^ect fioond^ 

Let him retain his love. 
Lest losing th' old, the new i*th' end 

A feigned friend do prove : 
And so it happens many times. 

As some jcan tell that yet are . 
Alive, and do lament their crimes. 

With seldom comes the better* 



/ 
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Therefore let all^ both men and vma, 

Servants and masters all^ ^ 
Think on thk proverb all th^ Uves^ 

The use on't is not sn^all : . * - 
If you are well, yourselves so kcepy - 

And strive not to be greater ; 
fie sure to look before you leap, 

l«'or seldom comes the better. 
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LOVE'S iAitmitAMjSi'i^Or'^'t. 



** When true l^nrer^ prove ufdond, 

Great sezrowf^^]^ p^^)^^, it . v-- 
And such straiige jj^^ l^fud^hted . ;.. 

That they cannot endure.'* 

1 ENDER hearts of London city. 

Now be mov'd with grief and pity. ^ 
Since by love I am undone : 
Now I languish in my angui^h^ 
Too, too soon my lieart was won. 
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By hiarJ am steiigeljr^sligfaled/)^ _r;^ ^T 
In whom I so Ibng delighted^ ^ c^ / *.') ! 

And my grief bipastaBlieirvii; >iu oil 
Alas! nijr/kdfftdwifi'Jsreak'Wi^ 

Damon^ you my passion knew well^ 
How then could you be »o cmtt. 

First to set my hetot on fire. 
Then to leave me, and deceive me. 

When IVe granted your desire. ^ 

Come and see me as I^m lying. 
Bleeding for your sdle and dying ; , 

Yet my ghost shall trouble you ; 

Tliep an your comfort bid adieu, . , 

Thou shalt iiev^^bf^oawtonlec^'' u j^^^ 
But by night aiad?day tolWeiieed;;^^ •- 

Siae<^ tlk^ Varf io l^e to ttie V ' 

■ . - , ■ . ■■ . ■ .'■.•' 

Celia, dyijQgi thus lay cryiiiii> 
I will be a plague to thee. 

Down hear cheeks the tean did trickle. 
Blaming Damon too, too ^ckle. 

Till her tender heart was broke : . 
Discontented, thus she fainted, 

Yieldii^' to dei^th^s fatal stroke.. 
VOL. III. a 
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When thb news was to hiitn carried^ 
All his joys were spoil'd and marred^ 
^ And his heart was fiU'd wiA pain ) 
Still e3q>ressing| what a; blessing, . 

He }iad lost by bu disdain. 

r . 

< '- ^* ■ ••. -v -^4 .<..,.. . 
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FAIR SUSAN OF SOMERSJ 

OR, 

The wronged Lady's Lamentation ax\duiti^niely 



•■».; 



• ■ ... . ^; J)eath«^ . -^-■'^^. v^V(^:^\..;:7fcjfi .,u 

ai R William, a knight of six thou$ihdittt>jf0ai> ^ V J,^ i 
He courted fair Susan of Somersetshire. ,. /:, , , , 
The beautifiiirst ci?ea^re that evet^ was ^0€^,*^..j.^ .^y 
A lady by lnrtb,4bou^.^er*f(^rtunewas\|i^^^ ,.., 
What passed between them Fll tell you i» brief. 
Who hear it may $igh..witb ai)icto fo^iOj^||;l:^ ., -i 



" i 



To her he pretended the greatest of Iqv^^ . ; .. , .. 

And held her in hand for tlir^'m^liti^-^p^ ^^^^ . 
Inviting her often to feast at his hall; '.,...,* 

At length he' to wanton embraces would fall, . 
Which when she.perceiv'd, she' sighing would say, 
" Don't ruin an innocooit lady^i prayl*- - 



OLD BALLADS, 259 

•^ O talk not of ruin, thou joy of my heart, 

** So long as we live, love, we never will part, 

^^ So sure as I give thee this amorous kiss ; 

^* Then let me arrive to the rapture of bliss : 

*^ If ever I'm false or disl(^al to thee, 

*^ May God's divine vengeance then fell upon me !** 

The innocent lady then struck with surprize, 
Beaougfat him with sorrowjFiil tears in her eyes. 
That he would not tempt her to any such thmg. 
The which without question her ruin would bring } 
Yet adil with new arguments her he assaird, 
Tho' long she resisted, at lei^jth he prevailed. 

He haying obtained his earnest request. 

She proved with child ; then with sorrows opprest. 

He left her whom once he did seem to adore. 

And all his radi vows he regarded no more. 

No creature so felse and deceitful as he. 

That sweais to be time, and yet peijur'd will be. 

The innocent lady, with sorrows opprest. 

With tears in her eyes, and with sobs from her breast. 

She cried, ^* There's no sorrow, no sorrow like mine; 

** Oh why had sir William so base a design ! 

*' Before I consentied, O that I had died ! 

*^ Fm ruin*d, Fin ruin'd, Fm ruin'd," she cried. 
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'^ Against you^ sir William^ I needs must exclaim, 

^^ You courted for love^ and have cloth'd me with sbamei 

'^ A sorrow which I am unable to bear ; 

^^ My honour is gone^ I will die in despaur, : 

^^ And haunt you by night with my wandering ghoi^ 

^^ That you may not have any reason to boast. 

^' You shall have no pleasuTie^ but constantly find 
^^ The cries of your conscience^ the troubk of miai^ 
'^ Both sleeping and waking, where-ever yougo^ .1 
'^ For seeking my ruin and sad overthrow^ . . 
€^ And breaking the vows that you s<4emnly made - - 
" Before you my innocent virtues betjray'd/' 



Retir'd from friends, her close chamber Afe kept> 
Wh^e fpr her misfortune she bitterly wept. 
And finding her folly she no ways could hide. 
With grief she miscarried, in sorrow she died; , 
Whose wand'ring ghost then did often affright 
Her false-hearted lover, and treacherous knight« 

Sometimes to his chamber at midnight she came, 

The room being fiU'd with a fiery flame ; 

Her trembling ghost near the curtains would stand. 

With either a dagger or sword in her hand. 

As if she would stab her false knight where he lay, 

And then with a shriek she would vanish away* 
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But once above all a strange groaning he heard. 
And straight with a child in her anns she appeared. 
Which then on his bed she lay close on his side ; 
It frighted him so that he sickenM and died 
Within a week after the same he beheld. 
All he had t(dd it^ with wqu^^iex were fill'd. 

Now as ia a frightful condition he lay. 

To all his dear friends he was pleased to say : 

^ I wronged a lady^ I needs must confess, 

^^ And brought her to sorrow, to shame, and distress, 

*' And now since the glass of my life is near run, 

^' I'm going to answer for what I have done. 

^^ I was fiilse to my love, and my oath I have broke, 
^^ And death he stands ready with one fatal stroke 
'^ To send me away, but I cannot tell where ; 
^^ I have done amiss, and must die in despair. 
^^ Let me he a watning to all that shall hear 
^' Of my death, for being so jfelse to my dear.'* 
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La. 

<' TIME'S ALTERATION : 

OB, 

The Old Man's Rehearsal, what brave dayes be 
a great while agonc, when his old Cap was 

f From a black letter copy printed for the asiigiii of 

Hymcocke.] 

TT IIKN this old cap was new 

Tis since two hundred year. 
No malice then we knew. 

But all things plenty were : 
All friendship now decays, 

(Believe me, this is true) 
Which was not in those days. 

When this old cap was new. 

The nobles of our land 

Were much delighted then. 
To have at their command 

A crew of lusty men. 
Which by their coats were known 

Of tawny, red, or blue. 
With crests on their sleeves shown. 

When this old cap was new. 



M 
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Now pride hath banishM all^ 

Unto our land^s reproach^ 
When he whose means is small^ 

Maintains both horse and coach: 
Instdad of an hundred men* 

The coach allows but two ; 
. This wa3 not thought on then^ 

When this old cap was newr 

Good hospitality 

Was cherish'd then of many : 
Now poor men starve and die^ ' 

And aie'not he^M by aiiy; ; 
Far charity; wttsetiriccd^^ 

And love is found in few! . 
rTbis was not in time of old^ 

When this old cap vras new. 

Where ever you travelled then. 

You might meet on the way 
Brave knights and gentlemen. 

Clad in their country gray. 
That court^us would appear. 

And kindly welcome you : 
"No puritans then were. 

When thb old cap was new. 



M4 OLD BALLADS. 

Our ladies' in those daylr 

lo civil habit went; ' " 
Broad-elodi was then wordi praise^ 

And gave^^liie best contend:: • 
French fashicvnr fiiCBWcire socm&i'd^t : 

Fond fangies th^i ni6ne<lmeTr;rri 
Then modesftywomen aiiolm^d^: 'f -Jn 

When diis old cap Was newv 



<'• '' 



A man might then behdld> >; 

At Christmas^ in^faabhrlxall^' 
Good fires to curb the «old,' i«. , / 

And meat ftoml^h^ dnd vmall : i . 
The neighboui^liviurtftfiaendiy biddeiQi 

And all hfflTwelfcooi^truey '■'^-^*> 
The poor from the gates were not etiffdenji 

Whenthis old capilv^ks nciw^i ( '^ 

Black Jacks to eTcrjnmaii' i> '; i!^! // 

Were fill'd with wine and;ibeev^ V 
No pewter pot> nor can .. - '• • 

In those days 5)id appear: • ' ' 
Good cheer in a ddbleman's house 

Was counted a: aeettily shew; :i^ 
We wanted no brawn nor souse> 

WhcQ this old cap: wis nc^^t * 
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We took not such deb'gbt 

In cups of silver finecf * . 
None under thedeg^ of a kqight 

*In plate dmnk beer or wine : 
Now each mechamcldl mim 

Hath a cupboard of plate £Dr a shew \ 
Which was a tare thing then^ 

When this old cap was new. 

Then bribery was unborn^ 

No simony men did use \ . 
Christians didiusuijuscom^ 

Devis'd aipcmg tihie J^ews. 
The lawyers to be feie'd 

At that time. hardly knew | 
For man withn^a^i agreed. 

When this^old cap was new# 

No captain then caroused 

Nor spent poor soldiers* pay^ 
They were not so abused. 

As they are at this day : 
Of seven days they make eight,''* 

To keep from them their due; 
Poor soldiers had their right. 

When this old cap was new. 
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Which made them forward still 

To go, although not prest ; 
And going with good will. 

Their fortunes were the best. 
Our English then in fight 

Did foreign foes subdue, . 
And forc'd tbem all to flight. 

When this old cap wns new. 

God save our gracious king, 

And sei^d him long to live 5 
Lord mischief on them bring. 

That will not.tl^ir alms give. 
But seek to rob the poor 

Of that wbich. 13 their due : . 
This was not in time of yore 

When this old cap was new. 
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LIII. 

i 
■ ^ ^ 

THE MERCHANT'S SON, AND BEGGAR 

WENCH OF HULL. 

1 ouNG gallants all, I pray draw near, 
And you this pleasatit jest shall hear^ 
How a poor beggar-wench of Hull 
A merchant's son of York did gull. 

One morning on a certain day. 
He cloath'd himself in rich array. 
And took with him, as it is told. 
The sum of sixty pounds in gold. 

So mounting on a prancing steed. 
He towards Hull did ride with speed. 
Where, in his way, he chanc'd to see 
A beggar-wench of base degree. ' 

She asked him for some relief. 
And said, with seeming tears of grief. 
That she had neither house nor home. 
But for her living was forc'd tp roam. 
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He seemed to lament her case^ 
And said, " Thou hast a pretty face, 
'^ And if thoii'lt lodge with me/^ he cried,' 
^^ Witli gold thou shalt be satisfied/' 

Her silence seem'd to give consent, 
So> to a little house they went ; 
The landlcNrd laugh'd to see him kiss ' 
The beggar-wench and ragged miss. 

He needs would have a supper drest, 
And-call'd for liquor of the best. 
And theirs they took off bumpers free. 
The jovial beggar-wencli and he, 

A dose she gave him, as 'tis thought. 
Which by .the landlady was bought ; 
For all the night he lay in bed^ 
Secure as if he had been* dead. 

Then did sh^piit on all his cloaths. 
His coat, his breeches, and his hose. 
His hat and periwig likewise. 
And seiz'dnipon the golden prize. 

Her greasy petticoat arid gown. 
In which 9he rambled up and down> 
She left the merchant's son in lieu, 
Her bag of bread and bacon too. 



/ 
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Down stairs like any spark she goes^ 
Ten guineas to the host she throws. 
At whidh he smird, she went her way. 
And ne'er was heard of from4hat day. 

When he had took his long repose. 
He look'd about and miss'd his cloaths, 
And saw her rags left in the room. 
How he did storm, and fret and fiime I 

Yet wanting cloaths and friends in town, 
Her ragged petticoat and gown. 
He did put on, and mounting, straight, 
Bemoaned hi» unhappy fitte* 

You would have bugVd tO' 96e the dress * 
Which he was in 5 yet, ne'ertheless. 
He homewards rid, and often swore 
He'd never kis» a beggar more. 
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Ln*. 

** The Felon Sowe, and the Freeres of Richmonde" 

[in Yorkshire]. 



The following ballad is taken from the History of CraTen 
by Whitaker, who printed it from a maoHseript in his 
possession. The antbor, says llr. Whitaker, has told the 
story ** ^h& great spirit, and in a yein of flowing and har- 
moitfoos . Verse. The manners are strictly correct. A 
mendicant friar would fight for a bacon hog as eagerly as 
a knight would encounter a wild-boar. Tlie manners of 
chivalry too are every where kept in view. The circum- 
stances of the poem do not enable me to fix its date. It 
does not appear when Treer Theobald was warden; and 
if it did, the poem may have been written long after the 
incident happened. From the style I should suppose it to 
be prior to the reign of Henry VII.'* 

The editor of this collection has subjoined such explanations 
as appeared to be necessary for the convenience of the 
general reader. The humour which pervades this baUikd 
is rarely to be found in compositions of the period in 
which it was written. 



D 



OLD BAUADS. 27i 

Ye men that will of aunters* wynne. 
That late within this land hath been. 

Of one I can you tell ; 
Of a sow that was sae strong, 
Alas, that ever she lived sae long ! 

For fell t folk did she whell.J 

She was more than other three, , 

The grisliest beatst that ever might be> 
Her head was great and- gre^y :" 

* Aunters, i. e. adventures. It is proper to inform the 
reader that Mr. Whitaker prints, as the reading of his MSS. 

" Ye men that wylle 9f auncestars wynne," 

and fttbjoUis a.note to sta^ tjbal; he \*^,^pef^nQt understand 
this expression." His only difficulty i^ppears to. be. about 
tiie word wynne, which '* he jdpes not understand," but 
which signifies to take amuseihent, or pl^asurein any thing : 
but the real difficulty is about the word " aimcestors," as 
given by him I for it is irrficoncileable with the remaining 
part of the stanza. He^pii|i|^ the first verse of the eighth 

stanza, ' I j i 

" These men of duncestors were so Wight," ^ 
■ ^ '- ,• • ' ' • • .- ^ : •' 

which does not seem defensible. The word is promAly 

contracted in the MSS. and written auntrs, which Mn 
Whitaker has erroneously converted into ** auncestors." 
The word aunters is, 1 presume, the genuine reading $ it hat 
at least the merit of eliciting sense in two stanzas wbidi are 
otheiwise unintelligible, and on this account I haveadopt«d 
It in the text, 
f Manyt from the Saxon, fele. t ^^ ' 
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She was bred irr Rofaby wooB, 
There were few that thidier yodde,* 
That came on f live -away. 

Her walk was endlatigt Greta Side, 
Was no barn that ebnld her bide. 

That was firae § heaven to hell, 
Ne never man that had that might, 
That ever durst coth6 in hfer sij^t, ' 

Her force it Wafe sbifen.K" ' 



V ' 



^'i 



J' 



i^, 



Balph of BjoUtbf widi fiill gbod' tt^I; 
The freers of Richmond pLf^'h^k^^"' '• 
Pull well to gar ft them fere j 
■ Freer MiatffeW;AB^iiiiific3'^*""' '>--"•■'''"« i- 

It rued him syne §§ ^U m]k. 



^♦f I I ■■ •", • t • ■* •■ • *' 



With him took hie wiglit (f^ miik two, 
PetCT of Xtele wiir^ohi^i^^^/ ^ ^ ' " » 

T* other was Bryan of Beare, 
That w^ll dujit^ike wltli sv^brA and kni% ^ 
And fight ftdl maTkfuIly for their life. 

What time as mtraters ff were. ^ >' 



• W^iit fi.c alive. 

% ffotot .1 Terrible. 

•♦ To. ' ft Make. / Jt Honit.' .* ' ' 

S% Then. |] "Btkie. ^ f f V^oii. 



1 Gave. /^ "- 
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These three men weeded at their wiU^ 
This felon * sow gwhyljt they came tyiy 

Liggand § under a tree. 
Rugged and rusty was her hair, . 
She rose up with a felon fere^|| 

To fight against the three. 

Grisly was she for to meet. 

She rave the ear^ up with her feet. 

The bark came from tfae^tree ; . 
When freer Middleton her saugh,^ 
Wete ** ye well he list not laugh. 

Full earnsfiil looked he.*^ 

These men of aunters wi^i^e so ^^bt^ 
They bound ft them ba;idlfj|. for lie fighfe 

And struck at her ft^U sore, 
Unto a kiln they garred §§ her flee. 
Would God send them llie :in[ctory. 

They would ask hvoi'^o more, . 

The. 9pw was ia that kilo hole down. 
And they were on the bank aboon ||j|. 
For^^ hurting of their feet 

♦ Fierce. + Till. % To. S I-J'*^- 

I Gefture. \ Saw. ** Know, 

ft Bouiid them, i. e. made themselTe§ readj. 
XX Boldly. ^^ Made. ||| AlM>Te. 

ff i. e. for fear of. 

T0£. III. T 
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They weye so sauted* with this sow. 
That ')noDg them was a stalvtrarth stewj 
The kiln began to reek, 

Dunt no man nigh her with his ha^d^ 
But put a rope down with a wand. 

And helteredf her full meek. 
They hauled her forth again J her will, 
Wliile they came until§ a hill>- 

A little from the street. 

And there she made them such a fray 
As had they lived until Domesday 

They could it ne'er forget. 
She braded || up oj» every sid^f 
And-ran on tibeni gaping foil wi^^. 

For nothing would she let.f^ 

She gave such hard brades** at the band , 
That Peter of Dale had in his hand> 

He might not hold his feet, 
She chased them so to and fro 
The wight men n^ver were so wo^ ^ 

Their measure w^sp^.t mete, 

« AMaulted. t Haltered. J Agaiiwt. § JhAA. 
\ Started forth or issued with violence. f Stop^ 

*♦ AftauHil ♦ 
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She bund her bolidy'for to bide, 
To Peter of Pale she came aside. 

With many a liideou? yell; 
She gaped so wide, and cried so high, 
[When Bryan of Beare eame her mgfc,]* 
. As if a fiend of keD. 

[The MS. is defective h^re.] 

Thou are corned hither for some train^t 
I conjure thee to go again. 

Where thou art wonf tix'dwelL 
He signed him with cross and creed. 
' Took forth a book, began to read. 

Of sahit John J his gospel. 

The sow she would no Latin hiear. 
But rudely rushed at the frere. 

That blinked all his ble ;§ 
And when she would have taken hold 
The freer leapt as I. H. S. would. 

And h^aledll him with a tree. 

She was as brim ^ as any boar. 
And gave a grisly hideous roar. 
To them it was no boot, 

* The words witKia the brac]^|^Fe,aiid fhreughou1;the 
ballad, are supplied by the editor of this collection. 

t Mischievous purpose ; train signifies literally a snare or 
stratagem. 

i Apqrti^on of Scripture supposed to be peculiarly effica- 
cious on these occasions. ^Xost Jiis colour, or became' pal«. 

I Sheltered. H Fierce or raging. 
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On tree and busk* ihat by her stbody 
She venged her as she were woode^ -f 
And rave them up by the root. 

He said^ aks that I was freer I 
I shall be lugged asunder here 

Hard is my destiny ! 
Y-wist J my brethren in this hour^ 
That I was set in sik a stour^§ 

They would ptay for me. 

This wicked beast that wrought this woe> 
Twan the rope from t'other two 

And then they fled all three ; 
They fled away by Watling-^treet, 
They had no succour but their feet^ 

It was the more pity. 



FIT THE SECOND. 

When freer Middleton came home. 
His brethren were full fain || ilchone f 

And thanked God for his life ; 
He told them afi unto the end^ 
How he had foughteu with a fiend, ' 

And went through mickle strife. 

* i. e. bush. f Mad. % Knew. 

\ PtrilQiisfituatton. | Ghd. * ^Eacb <nbmi^ 
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And Peter of Dale would never blin,* 
But as fast as he could rinf 

Till he came to his wife : i 

The warden said, I am full wo . 
That you should be tormented so^ 

An had we with you been. 

'Had we been there your brethren all. 
We would have gaarred the carl fall. 

That wrought you all this teen4 
But Middleton he answered nay. 
In faith yxni'would have run away. 

When most mister§ had been. 
You can all speak worded at home. 
The fiend wxmld di|ig|| you down ilk one,, 

An it be as I ween« . 

He looked «o grisly all that night. 
The warden said yon man would fight;, 

If ye say ouj^t but good : » 
The beast hath ^evad him so sore. 
Hold your tongues and ipeak no more, 
. He looks as he were woodc.^ 

The warden waged** on the mom. 
Two boldest men that ever was bom, 
I ween, or ere shall be ; 

• Stop. + Run. + Grief. ^ Need. 

I Strike Of puth down. f Mad. , ** Bir^d^ 
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Th' one was Gilbert Griffin's son. 
Full mickle worship had he won 
Both by land and sea. 

T* other a hastard ion of Spain^ 
Many a Saracen had he slain. 

His dint* had garred them flee. 
These men the battle undertook. 
Against the sow, as saith the bode. 

And sealed security. 

That they should boldy bide and fight. 
And scomfitf her in main and miglit. 

Or therefore should they die. 
The warden sealed to them again. 
And said if ye in field be slain 

This conditiian make I ; 

We shall for you sing and read. 
Until Doomsday with hearty speed. 

With all our progeny. 
Then the letters were well made. 
The bonds were bound with seals bradeit 

As deed of arms should be.§ 



* Blows. t Discomfit. j: Broad. 

^ The allusions to the cereitaoiues obserred in chiyalry 
are admirably kept up, the indentures of military senrictt 
were executed with every legal formality. 
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These men at arms were so wight> 
And with their armour burnished bright, 

They went the sow to see; 
She made at them sike a roar. 
That for her they feared sore. 

And almost bouM^ to ilee. 

She came running th^m agairi^f 
And saw the bastard son of Spain^ 

He braded| out his band> 
Full spiteously at her he strake. 
Yet for the fence that he could inake. 

She strake it from his hand> 
And rave asunder half his shield. 
And bare him backward in the field. 

He might not her gainstand. 

She would bave riyen [his armour]. 
But Gilbert with his sword of war 

He strake at her full sore ; 
In her shoulder he held Ae sword. 
Then was Gilbert sore afraid 

When the blade brake in twatig. 

And when in hand he had her ta'en. 
She took him by the shoulder bane,§ 
And held her hold fiill fast, 

^Prepared. + Against. i Drew out quickly. 
\ Bone. ^ * 
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He strave so stifly in that stour,* 
She bit through all his rich armour^ 
Till blood came out at last. 

Then Gilbert grieved was so sare. 
That he rave off the hide of hair. 

The flesh came from the bone. 
And with force he held her -there. 
And wan her worthily in war. 

And band her him alone. 

They hoisted her on a horse so heef 
On two [broad banches] of [a] tree. 

And to Richmond anon. 
When they saw the felon come^ 
They sang merrily Te Deum, 

Th^ freers everichone, 

They thanked God and Saint Francis 
That they had won the beast of pris, J 

And ne'er a man was slain,' 
There never did man more manly. 
The knight Marous or sir Guy, 

Nor Lewis of Lorrain. 

If you will any more of this 
I th'§ freerll at Richmond written it is 
In parchment good and fine 

• Batde. f High i Yalutt 
^ In the. I Greyfriars 



u. 
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How freer M iddleton so hende,* 
At Greta Bridge conjured a fiend. 
In likeness of a swine. 

It is well known to many a man. 
That freer Theobald was warden then. 

And this fell in his time. 
And Christ them bless both for and near. 
All that for solace this do hear. 

And him that made the rhime. 

> 

Ralph of Rokeby^ with frill good will. 
The freers of Richmond gave her till. 

This sow, to mend their £Eure : 
Freer Middleton by name. 
He would bring the felon hame^ 

That rued him syne frill sare. 
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LV. 
« TRtitH'S iNTfiGJftitV ; 

A curious Northern Dittj^ called^ Love Will find 

out the Way/' 

To a pleasant new tune, 

[From a black tetter coj^y by F. €oul6«.] 

this excellent old song is printed by Percy in a yery muti- 
lated state» wanting the whole of the second part, and two 
stanzas in the first, besides numerous corrections of the 
text. This however is not to be imputed to the Bishop 
as a fauH, as he candidly informs his readers tjiathe could 
not obtain a sight of the ancient edition, and has been 
obliged to print from modem defective copies. 

Over the mountains^ 

And under the waves. 
Over the fountains 

And under the graves. 
Under floods which are deepest. 

Which do Neptune obey. 
Over rocks which are the steepest 

Love will find out the way. 
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Where there is no place 7 

For the glow-worm to lie. 
Where there is no place 

For the receipt of a fly. 
Where the goat she dares npt vfBiil&iDe, 

Least herself fast she lay, 
But if love come he will eater. 

And will find out the way. 

You may esteem him 

A child of his force^ 
Or you may deem him ^ 

A coward, which'is worse, 
But if he whom Love doth honour. 

Be concealed from the day, 
Set a thousand guards ypon him. 

Love will- find out the way* 

Some think to lose him. 

Which is too unkind. 
And some do suppose him^ 

Poor heart, to' be blind^ 
But if he were hidden. 

Do the best you mayj . 

Blind Love, if you so oall hiiti^ • 

Will find out the way; 
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WeH may the eagle 

Stoop down to the fist. 
Or you may inveigle 

The Phoenix of the east ; 
With fear the tigers moved, ' 

To give over their prey. 
But never stop a lover, 

He will find out the way. 

From Dover to Berwick, 

And nations theiceab9u1;^ 
Brave Guy Earl of Warwick, 

That champion so stout, . 
With his w^like behayiour. 

Through the world he did stray 
To win his Phillis' favpur. 

Love will find out the way. 

In order next enters 

Bevis so brave. 
After adventures 

And policy brave. 
To see whom he desired> ' 

Ufa Josian sog9y> 
For whom hfa heart was fired. 

Love will find out the way. 



^ 
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SECOND PART. 

The Gordian knot. 

Which true lovers knit. 
Undo you cannot. 

Nor yet break it j 
Make use of your inventions. 

Their fancies to betray. 
To frustrate their intentions 

Love will find out the way. 

From court to the cottage. 

In bower and in h^Il, 
From the king' unto the beggar 

Love conquers all. 
Though ne'er so stout and lordly. 

Strive or do what yoii D^aj^ 
Yet be you ne'er so hardy 

Love will find out the way. 

Love hath power over princes. 

And greatest emperors, 
Ip, any provinces. 

Such is love's power. 
There is no resisting. 

But him to obey, , 
In spite of all contesting 

Love will find out the way. 
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If that he were hidden^ 

And all men that arc j 
Were strictly forbidden 

That place to depbure ; 
Winds that have no abiding^ 

Pitying their delaj?^ 
Will come and bring him tid^pgiy 

And diieet Yaan the way^ 

K tlie earth should pa^ him^ 
He wonld gallop it o'er, 
' If the seas should o'erthwart him 
He would swim to the shore. 
I^ould his love become a swallow^ 
" Through the air to stray. 
Lore will lend wings to foUow^j 
And will find out the way. 

There is nastriving 

To cross his intent. 
There is no contriving 

E^is plots to. prevent ; 
But if once the message greet hioo^ 

That his true^ love doth ^bofy i 
If death should come aact meet bim^ 

Jjove will find oyt the Waji* 
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LVI. 
EARLY MARRIAGE RECOMMENDED. 

[From Playford's Introduction to Music, 3d edition, 166(K] 

\jrAT0ER your rose huds while you may. 

Old time is still a flying j 
And that same flower that smiles to day. 

To-morrow will be 4yin^, 

The glorious lamp of heaven, the sun. 

The higher he fe getting. 
The sooner will his race be run. 

And nearer he's to setting. 

That age is best that is the first> 
While youth and blood are wanaer> 

Expect not the last and worst. 
Time still succeeds the former. 

Then be not coy, but use your time, 

Whil^ you may go marry. 
For having o&ce but lost your prime. 

You may for ever tarry. 
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THE SPANISH TRAGEDY j 

•■V.' 59 ■•'-> -jn ■:■!;• -H 
o 



X 



Containing the lamentabre Murder' of lioral^o 

and Bellimperia : mth th^ jpitiful ^eai£i ot old 
Hieronimo. ":"' ■■^-^•^--- -'^^^ 1 -^^.n 

^ ■- -.► - ■'-■' J-/-.:.; -.- ►:'''-j iiri./ i^^iiA 

To the tune of Qaeeii Dido. 

V 

o that have lost yoxir /oinj^^r^ojr^ j. ,, ,( , 
And now in wQje,y)(»uJ? l^yes 4o! W.;^,,^,,, ,^ j 
Feeding on nought .bwtidii;? m?SM. \,<.\ ,11 
Thinkinj yo^ m%!^ €9.# Wf^l. 3»a 

Assure youra^y<?,4t %,pg| w j^ >, .,^,^^ .,^,y 

Lo here a sight of greater woe. 

Hapless HieroniMFjw^fiijf napi^i oicf t : -: 

On whom iw^im^ai!^m^^)im%^;\ v»vi> ,d 
But now her^Sa|tt^ng,$|i^l^J.}>^e,.,,^ , ,,/.. 

Her flattering sHiiies hath dojaeiQe>?ipy 
Would I hl^ dtqd in jb^^ijreai$ t>fv *.;^' 
Then had 4iot be^n fthj^ ^i^tU&e to fa^lA. .>,v 



I marshal was in prime of years^ 
And won great honour in the field ; 
Until that age with silver'd hairs 
My aged head had overspread. 

Then left I war andiUaid at homQ 
. And gave my honour to my son* 

Horatio^ niy sweet only child, 

^lat he prince Balthazer captive brmgSr 
And with great honour did present 
Him to the. king in<;pntinent. 
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The duke of Castile's daughter then 
Desir'd S^tro fe^Trehite ' ' 

The destb (ifliW'bel^i^eJ Mfend,^ 
Her love Agfli«a*sif&fto-'fiifej-^ ■ •'- - ';'-:: 
But wi^m te^ Wky.i^a Mid slaM/ "^ 

■j.r, • t ii". ♦,':.. --J .7.' r. ■■■■'■ .^ 

Then more t&f'Wii lj>Aic«HBl*ltaKz;c»i ' 
BecBLUse h« Mfe^ ^KJr «faief«<^ flriedd'; 
She chorf^^dte fttf'het! fchi*f>fower. 

But mrff^hafl ibcJA dl(t0tialght b«fcll> ^ 
To 4ttfft* my *«W«t ^feitkfer gall. i^i^ ■-' '> - ^ -^ 
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Lorenzo ihen to find tlie cajifie, ; • . I 
Why that his sister was unkind f * 
At last he found within a pause^ 
How he might sound her secret mind- 
Which for to bring well to effsot^ ^ 
To fetch her man he dqth direct. : 

Who being conie idto. his sights , > . . H 

He threat'oetb for to rid his life.; 

Except straightways he should recitc^^ ^ 

His sister's lov^^ the eause of strife. • 
Compell'df therefor^^jt'uofold hs mind^ 
Said with Horatia sWsi eQBCibin!d« ; s 

The A41Iain3 then, tor hope ci g^n,^ * 
Did straight convey them to the place 
Where these twd loVei^ did remialin'y 
Joying in sight of other's fistce^ 
And id torfocs Aey di* tepart 
The place where they should joy th!^ heart. 

Prince BalAaz^r, wilih Ui^^compi^^i^j,. 
Enters my Ippyfet all in;the nigUt, 
And ther^ my son slaii^ tjbey upr^^ 
The more to woj-k my, .greater, spite. 
But as I lay and took reposcj i 

A voice I heard, wber^t I rose* 
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And finding then his Senseless form> 

The murd^ers I sought to find> 

But missing them^ I stood forlorn^ 

As one amazed in his mind. 
And rent and puird my silvef'd hair, 
Anjl eurs'd and damnM each thing was there « 

And that I wotdd revenge &e saajat^ 
I dipt a napkin in his blood : 
Swearing to work their woeful btine^ 
That so had spoil'd my chiefest good* 

And that i wdold not it forget. 

It alMTtiy^'at my heart I kept« 



L 
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SECOND PART, 



Then Isabella, my dear wife. 

Finding her son bereav'd of breath. 

And loving him dearer than life 

Her own hand straight doth work her death. 
And now their deaths doth meet in onej 
My griefe are come, my joys cpre gOM^ 
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Then franticly I ran about^ 
Filling the air with mournful grows. 
Because I had not yet found oiitr 
The murderers to easei my moaQs. 
I rent and tore efach thing I got, ^ 
And said, and did,*! knewuot what. ' . 

Thus as I past the streets, hard by . 

The duke of Castile's house, as then 

A letter there I did espy. 

Which show'd Horatio's woeful end. . 
Which Bellimperia forth had^flung, ^ 
From prison, where, they kept her stn>ngf 

Then to the court forthwith I went, 
And of the king did justice crave ; 
But by Lorenzo's bad intent^ 
I hindred was, which made me rave. 
Then vexed mote I stan^^'d and frown'^ 
And .with my poignard ript the ground. 



But false Lorenzo put me ott^ . . f' 

And told the king then by aaad by, ^ ^ l 
That franticly I ran about, \/ 

And ci my sou did always «ry, v. ' 

And' said, twere good I would resign 
My marshalHihip, which grieV'd my mind. 
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The duke of Castile hearing thett> 
How I did gitidge still at his son. 
Did send for me to make tis friends ; 
To stay the rumour then begun. 
Whereto I straightway gaire oonsefit^ 
Although in hfsart I never meant* 



Sweet Bellimperia comes to me^ 

Thinking my ^n I had forgot^ 

To see me with his foes agree^ 

Tlie which I never meant, God wot : 
But when 'we knew each other's mind. 
To work revenge a mean I find. 

Then bloody Baltliazer enters in, ' 

Entreating me t6 shew some sport 

Unto his father and the king : 

That to his nuptial did resort. 
Which gladly I prepared to ishow. 
Because I knew 'twould work their woe. 



And from the chipmcles of Spain, 

I did record ^rastns' life ; 

And how the Turk had him so slain. 

And straight revenge wrought by his wife. 
Then for to a<*t this tragedy, 
1 gaye their part9 immediately. • ^ 
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Sweet Bellimperia Baltbazer kills. 
Because he slew her dearest frieodi . 
And I Lorenzo's blood did spill^ 
And eke his soul to hell did send. 
Then died my. foes by dint of kiiifei 
But Bellimperia ends her life, . 

Then for to specify my wrongs. 
With weeping eyes and moumfiil heart;^ 
I shew'd my son with bloo^ wounds. 
And eke the murderers did impart. 
And said, my son was as dear to me. 
As thine, or thine, though kings you.b^< 

But when they did behold this tjiing^ , 
How I had slain their only sons : 
The duke, the viceroy, and the king. 
Upon me all they straight did run. 
To torture me they do prepare, 
~ Unless I sboul4 it straight dj^cla^re^ 

But that I would not tell it then, 
Even with my teeth I bit my tongue;^ 
And in despite did ^ye it them, 
That me with torments sought to wrongs ' 
Thus when ii^ age I sought to rest^ 
l^othing but i^orzows lae opprest, 
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They knowing well that I could write. 

Unto my hand a pen did reach, 

Meanmg thereby I should recite 

The authors of this Hoody fetch. 
Then feigned I my pen was naughty 
And by strange signs a knife I sought. 

But when to me tbcy gave the knife, 

I kiird the duke then standing by. 

And eke myself .bereav'd of life. 

For I to see my son did hie. 
The kings that scom*d my grief before. 
With nought can they their joys restore. 

Here have you heatd Oxy tragic tale. 

Which oti Horatio's death depends. 

Whose d^tttk I eotild anew bewail. 

But that in it the murderers* ends. 
For murder God will bring to light. 
Though long it be hid from man's sight. 
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Roman Charity, a worthy e^caipple o£ t Virtuous 
Wife^ who fed her Father vrith her own jfaVk, he 
being comm^^nded by the Emperor to ^ starved 
to deaths but afterwards pardoned* 

In Rome;» lread| a nobleman 

The emperor did offend. 
And for thact fault h^ was adjudged 

Uoita a cEuei.end : 
That he shauld be in prison cast^^ 

. WijEti jrQns uEiany a.one» 
And there be &iiMsh'd untQ deafh^ ^ 

And brought to skin and IxH^e^ 

1 

And more, if any jQije i^re knpwn. 

By night, or yet by d^y. 
To bring him any kind of food. 

His hunger to allay. 
The emperor sw(»re a pughty oath. 

Without remorse, quoth he. 
They shall sustain the cruellest death 

That can devised be. 
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This cruel sentence once pronounc'd^ 

The nobleman was cast -^ 
Into a dungeon dark and deep^ 

With iroBis fettered fest : 
Where, when he had wTlli hunger great 

RemaineS^^iiNi days space. 
And tasted lidther meat nor drink, 

In a most woc^ case ; « 

" •? ' 

The teiurs along his aged face 

Most ^iteously did fall. 
And grievously he did begin 

For to complain withal : 
O Lord, quoth he, What shall I do. 

So hungry, Lord, am 1 ? , 
For want of bread, one bit of bread 

J perish, starve, and die ! 

How precious is one grain of wh^aty 

Unto my hungry soul. 
One crusty or cruml^ or little piece. 

My hunger to coxflroul I 
Had I this dungeon heap'd with gold, 

1 would forego it all, 
To buy and purchase one brown loaf, 

Vpa, were it ne'er so small, 
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O that I had but evVy day % 

One bit of bread to eat, 
Tho* ne'er so mouldy, black, or btowii^ 
My comfort would be great:; i* 
• Yea, albeit I torft it up; 



c. 
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Trod down in diit and mir^ >/ 
It would b^ pleasing to my tastfc^ 
And sweet to my de^i^e. 



Good lord ! ha^ happy is the 'hind^ r li ; 

That labours all tlife day, :! - ;' 
The drudging.mule, the peasant poor, \ 

That at command do stay. 
They, hare their ordinary meals. 

They take no heed at all, ■' * " 

Of thosie sweiit crumbs and crusts that th^y 

Do carelessly let fall. •' '* 



How )uipi^y 18 that little chidk^ > 

That without fear may go 
And pide up those snosit precious eyumbr 

Which they d^^ydo thffow : = 
O that some pretty little mouse ' 

So much my friend Would be,. 
To bxing some old forsaken qrust 

Jntp this plaqe to m^ * 
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Bat oh ! my hearty it is iii vain^ 

No succour can I have. 
No meat, nor drink, nor water eke. 

My loathed life to s^ve :. 
O brii^ some breadl for Chri^ fais sake, / 

Some bread, some bread for me; 
J die, I die for want of food, 

•None but stone walls I see» 



Thus day and night he cried out^ 

In most outrageous sort. 
That all the people far and near 

Were griev'd at this report. 
And tho' that many friends he bad 

And daughters in the town. 
Yet none durst coine to succour him, 

Fearing the emperor's frown. 

Yet now behold one. daughter dear 

He had, as I do find. 
Who liv'd in his displeasure great> 

For matching 'gainst his mind« 
Altho' she liv'd \ji mean estate^ . 

She was a virtuous wife. 
And for to help her &ther dear, 

ghe ventured thus her life, 
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She quickly to her sisters went. 

And of them did intreat. 
That by some secret means they would 

Convey their father meat. 
Our father dear doth starve^ she said. 

The emperor's wrath is such« 
He dies^ alas ! for want of food^ 

Whereof we have too much. 

Pray, sisters, therefore, use soihe mean; 

His life for to preserve^ 
And suffer not your fother dear 

In prison for to starve. 
Alas 1 quoth they, 'what shall we do 

His hunger to sustain ? 
you know 'tis death for any one 

That would his life maintain,^ 



And tho* we wish him well, quoth they. 

We never will agree ' 
To spoil ourselves; we had as Uef 

That he should die as we» 
And, sistetf if you love yourself. 

Let this attempt alone, 
Tho' you do ne'er so secret work. 

At length it will be known. 
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Oh ! hath our Ikther Inrought us tip ' / ^ 

And nourish'd us^ quoth she^ 
And shall vre now forsake him quite^ 

In his extremity } 
N05 1 will venture life and limb^ / 

To do my &ther good ; 
The worst that is, I can but die> 
' 'fo fit a tyrant's mood. 



ViTith that in haste, away she hies. 

And to the prison goes. 
But with her woeful fother dear 

She might not speak, God Iqiows ) 
Except the emperor would grant 

Her favour in that case, 
Tlie keeper would admit no wight 

To enter in that placew 






Then she unto the emperot hie^, ' 

And falling on her knee. 
With wringed hands, iind bitter tedrs, 

These words pronounced she. 
My hopeless father, sovereign lord,, 

Offending of your grace. 
Is judg'd unto a pining death, 

Withina woefiil placei 
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Whicli I oonfass he faath desenrM^ 

Yet, mighty jwince, quoth she, 
Vouchs^e in gracious sort^ to grant 

One simple boon to me : , 

It chanced 80^ I matehf'd myself 

Against my fathers lisind, 
Whereby 1 JBd pfocuiTe his trwith. 

As fortune hath ussign'd^ 

And seeing now the tune is come^ 

He must resign his breath. 
Vouchsafe that I may sp^k to binl 

BeSore hig hour of death : 
And reconcile myself to him^ ^ 

His favour to obtain ', 
That vfhetk he dies, I may not then 

Under his cursQ' remain. i . 

The emperor granted her request 

Conditionally, that she 
Each day unto her father came. 

Should thoroughly searched be. 
No meat nor drink she with her brought 

To help him tliere distrest. 
But every day she nourished him 

With milk from her own breast. 
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Thus by her milk he was preserved 
A twelvemonth and a day, 

And was as fair and iat to see. 
Yet no man knew which way : 

The emperor musing much thereat. 
At length ^4 undersi^nd 

How he ws^.fed, and not his law 

* Was hrok6 at any hand. 



And much a^ired at the same ; 

And her great virtue shone : 
He pardafi''d him^ and honoiflr: d J^er 

With great^ptefennents knQWtK^ • y* 
Her £ith^ ever afteiL.that^ . . ■< : •. /. 

Did love her as his life« > ^ ^ ■ n 
And blest the ^ that sh« was made ' 
* A loving wedded wiiftv \ . .. 
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A most notable Example of an .ungKapioifs,$oi)j| who 
in pride of his. bej^i^ depied hj!? <fwp^jJBL^^,,vid 
-how God for hb oflfenpc tuni^^ )ijs.pQk^t^.^ loathe- 
some toads. 

TotheiiMi^ofl^rdllarby^ v. *l ^ 

In searchii^ifamauschrailiclcr/ 1 » ^^ii!'-^ 

It was my chance to read^ . . 7 >. 1 * i 
A worthy stQpry tUftUge^and'tnie^ ;i • ' *' -^^^ I 

Whereto I took gortHiee* ^ '^^ ' 
Betwixt a father and a SM> '«;'^' * ** «^ * 

This rare exanq^ standv^ > ^ ) ^ » ^ 
Which well may move the hardest heart 

To weep and wring their hands. 

A fiurmer in the country liv'd^ ' 

Whose substance did excd^ 
He sent^ therefore^ his eldest son. 

In Paris for ta dwell. 
Where he became a marchaat man. 

And traffick great ho used, , 
So that lie was exceeding rich, 

Till he himself abused r 
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For having now the world at will^ 

His mmd was fnlly bent 
To gaming; wine^ and wantonness^ 
* Till all his goods were spent : 
Yet through excessive riotness^ 
. ' By him was shewed fortft^ 
That he Was thre)e times mor(6 in debt^ 
■ Thain kH his \^^th'Wisr^^\^ 






At length liir Cf^dk wiui quite crackM^ 

And he in prison cast^ 
And every man against him then • 

Did set his aettpnfaat : . . j -^ 
Then. he lay lodft /]A.irQii3,strapiS^i v,t j 3^. K 
, For ever and jEar^^yfTf .v >kw>j i >: -ij.f V 
Unable^ while his U|e iHUsfyrn.: «, xi< ' ^ 

This grievous ddi)t to payi j: :. 

And living in tliis wofii! case^ ' 

His eyes with tears he spent^ 
The lewdness of his former life 

"ij^oo late he did repent : 
And being void of all reUef^ 

Of help and comfort quite> 
Unto his father at the last^ 

He thus began to wxite : . 
¥01.111. X 
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Bow down awldle your heed6il ear^ 

My loving father dear^ 
And graat^ I pray, in gracious soit^ 

My piteous plaint to beiff ; 
Forgive the ^oul ofieneea all ^ 

Of your unworthy saa ; 
Whic^ through the lewdness of hk lillj^. 

Hath ttow himself undone : 

O n^y good feA^^y take fesKxtse, 

On this my extreme nee^ 
And succa»r hi& £s(sM88J»d case. 

Whose heart forr woe> AMi bleeA: 
In direfi^ dui^Goa here itliet, f 

My feet in fette^i: fiis^ ' 

Where my most cruel creditors 

In prison have xm casbk • 

Let pity, thqrefcre, pierce/yoiiriMreaitt,;^ 

And mercy^ move your moM^ 
And to relieize m^ miseny^ 

Some shift, dear- fiijdieiv find i. 
My chiefest cheeii is bread fiilt l»owii^ 

The boards mif' softer hedd, 
And flinty stones my piltowa serve. 

To rest my troubled headi 






My garments are aU mtom tp nigsy 

My body starveil vifith) :eoM^ 
And creeping viefiliif^ oat my fleshy '■ .^i/. 

Most grievous to beh(^ : : . l ..' ^f^ 
Dear father^ co^ab^ tb^lj^fer^ ^n^ l^pe^. 

And rid me oat of |iiF$IJ||^ 
Ai^d let me nol in priscm dyie^ . 

Sith for yoitf ^p { cvjAm 

The good old man. no sooner had 

Perus'd this written scroll^. 
But trickling tea^s along his c^ieeks 

Most plenteously did poU i 
AlaS) my soiit my /son^ iff^ h% 

In whom I JQye4 imo^ty. -. 
Thou shalt not long in prison U^^ 

Whatever it m^j c<xX.. 

Two hundred Ix^ad of wellr€e.d b^t^ . . 

He changed intogpl^ 
Four himdred quarter? of good corp^. 

For silver eke ^ 3old : 
But all the same could not sufGifce^ 

This heinous fact to pajr^ 
Till at the last constrained vr^^ 

To sell his lan^ii^way. . 
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Then was his son released quite^ 

His debt disdiarged clean^ 
And he as like and well to live^ 

As he before had been : 
ThcfnV when his loving fadier dear, • "' 

Who, for to help his son. 
Had sold his living quite away,^ 

And eke himself undone : 

So that he lived j^r and bare. 

And in such extreme need. 
That many times he wanted food. 

His hungry corps to feed. 
His son, joiean time, in wealth did grow^ 

Whose substance liow was such. 
That sure within the <rity then. 

Few men were found^rich. 

But as his goods' tK4 Still ittcrease^ 

And riches it did slide. 
So mores ^^iid more his heard^'ned heart 

Did swell in hateful pride.' 
It fell out upon a time. 

When ten years wbe was past, ' 
Unto his son.he did repair^ 

For some relief at las^i'^ 
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And being, oome unto his hotise^ 
In very poor array, - ■ ' 

It chanced so that with his sob 
Great store should dime that day. 

Th^ poor old xnan^ with hat in hand> '"^ 
Did then the porter pray. 

To shew his son> that at the gate j'^ ' r.f. 

His father there did stay, . > -. = h 

/ 

m 

Whereiat thi^'jproud dis^hiul wtetch, • * 

With taunting speeches said. 
That long ri^o his ftther's bbiies *' 

Within the gime was laid : ^ . ^ 
Whdt kasdsl], theh, is this ? 'cfuoA hey * 

That staineth^thiis my state, ' 
I charge thee,' 'porter, prei^ntly. 

To drive' him froitl ttiy gate. 

Which ansrwer when th^ old inan heard; 

He was in nund-itediay'd. 
He wept, hfe waiiM, and wrung' his hatids. 

And thus at length he said : 
O cursed wretch, and most unkind, : I 

And WOTker of my Woe, 
Thou monster of humanity. 

And eke thy father's foe, " 






810 OUO BALLAItf. 

Have I be«a tatefvi of thy ca9e> ^ 

Maintaining still tiijistate^ 
And dost tbeu ncm mast doggedl^r . • i 

Enfiorce lae fltxm thy gatii I ' 

And hav^ twtbng'd thy brMlMii ^l^* 
. From thrall to set thee finec^ 
And brought itiyself to b^gar'i state^ 
And all to smcM^ thee 1 -. 

Woe w<wth the tiiw ib^ 

Thy body I fisj^ad^ 
Which Wh ji^ faaid^^ss of thy he^^ ^ 

Thy fathey'? fac^ cIlQ^cli^ 
But new* *(^hpkjl^ fc^fw fiW ttet J^^ 

Did shew n wond^f gr^j 
Then^ w\kea ^is 6on a^d ^L l^ inwife 

Were sitting 4?^vw fkt ^eat s 

|br whsa ibft femst pto Tm» eiit^ : 

A strange and dieadfiilrcaae^ 
BiMt ugly tcMidsean^e tatwling wty 

And leaped in his &ce i 
Then cBd this wretck his fiivh UmiSm, 

And for his Aithef seiM^ * 
And for his gifsfilb ingmdtudc^ ' . 

Full sore he did tep^U 
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All virtuous childrefl^ tom b]r Mify 

Obedient heut^ to diew^ 
And honour still ^ur pair^itB dear^ 
. For God comnlandednBOw 
And think hiM hh tlid turn Us dieiH 

To poisobeus toadi iade^ 
-Which cM his frtbef's &be d^7^ 

Because he stood ill seed. 



IX. 



An excellent BaUad of Ae Mereer's Son of Midhunt, 
apd the Clothier's DaH^t^ of Gail^rd. 

To the tune of Dainty, come to me. 

1 HERS was ft iferitli^ ajan^ 

In Sitask he dUdweH^, 
A meroer by hi^ taki% 

As Takmj jet das tdi : 
He had a y a w dift d soq^ 

Whom Aoiey did io noVe/ 
He cried night a[nd day^ 

Alack^ I die'A^r i6ve. 
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Alack^ I die jfor lixve. 

Beauty disdaineth me. 
The clothier's daughter dear 

Works my calamity ; 
She hath my heart in' hold. 

That did most cruel prove. 
Thus cried be night and day, 

AJack, I die for love. 

Alack, I die for love. 

Fortune so sore doth frown, 
' The jewel of my heart* 

Dwelleth in Guilford town : 
There lives the lamp of life. 

For -vhom this pain I prove. 
Fair Phillis pity me. 

Alack, I die for love. 

Alack> I die for love. 

And can no c^mfcat find. 
The clothier's daughter dear, 

Beareth too high a mind : 
Sweet beauties paragon. 

Fair Venus' sifiier dove, 
Fair Phillis pity me. 

Alack, I die for love. 
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Alack^ I die for love^ 

Whilst thou dost laugh and smile^ 
Let not thy pleasure be 

True love for to beguile: 
My life lies in your hand^ 

Then as it doth behove. 
Slay not the mercer's son. 

Alack, I die for love. - 

X 

If that my beauty- bright > 

Doth grieve, thy heart (quoth she) 

Then let the mercer's son 
' Turn still bis face from me : 

I do no man <&dain. 
Nor can I cruel prove. 

My heart^must still jssay - nay* 
Where my heart cannot love. 

Where my heart cannot love. 

Lovers all roust I shun. 
The clothier's daughter thus 

Answered the mercer's son : 
I bear no lofty mind. 

Yet pity cannot move 
My mind to fancy him. 

Where my heart cannot love. 
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Where my heart cannot tore; 

I must his love deny. 
Although I kugh and smile. 

Yet falshood I defy : 
Thou art too fond a man 

Life danger thus to prove, 
I'll not wed, good friend John, 

Where my heart cannot lov6; 

What good' can there befiall. 

To that new married wife. 
Where goods and wealth is small. 

Want causetb deadly strife : 
But where weahli is at wiU^ 

Experience oft doth prove,. 
Though love at &cst i^ small. 

Yet goods increaaetfa love« 

Yet goods imsivaietfa kve. 

And I will nevlsf wed^ 
But wheve the hey of gold 

Opcm Ae door to bed t 
For she may merry be> 

What chance socv^ ba|p^ 
Where bags of monejr cooicb 

7[^M^bMllg widdft bev lap. 
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Tumbling' within her lap^ 

While she her gold doth teU> 
With such a husband^ sir, 

I do delight to dwell : . 
Were he youngs were he old, 

Deform'd or fair in show> 
My pleasure still should be. 

Where pleasure still doth ft)\t. 

Where pleasure still doth few, • 

Is that your mind (quoth \m) 
My father will bestow 

As mtkck aseomes to thee; ^ 
Hadst thou ftvct IbAmdred poNlid, 

Five hundr«id A¥mt bwdfip - 
My father wUJ bertOW/ 

If thw wilt be my brid^t 

If thou witt^be sliy bride. 

Thus mmol^l undevstmd ; 
My father will give me 

His bouse and .eke hiik land i 
So while tl^t he dMh Uve^ 

With us ht Mty remaifi^ 
What says wgr heart's de%h^ 

Is thk a b4igaia plMA } . 
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This is a bargain plain^ ' ^ 

(Quotb she) I am content^ 
So he perform this l^ng ^ '" 

I give thee ray consent^ 
And I will mcny be. 

My mind shall not remove. 
Thou shalt be my sweet-heart, 

I'll be thy own true love. 

• 

ril be thy own true l6ve, ""' 

Then make no moire delay, 
I greatly long to see 

Our marriage happy day. 
To Midhuik in' all haste * 

Goeth did tnffercfei'sr sott;^ 
He told his fether dcfar. 

His true love he had won. 

The old man h^aring^lfi^, - 

Convfeyed iML of hand,"^ ■ 
Assurance to his s(HQ, ' • ' 

^ Of all his house and' land. 
When he had done this deed. 

He wept mdst bitterlyj;* 
Saying, my dearest »sony ' 

Thou must be good to me : 



• ■. \ • 
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Well worth two hundred pounds 

This morning was I known^ 
But the cloaths of my hack 

Now nothing is my own : 
And all this I have done^ 

Dear son^ to pleasure thee^ 
Think on thy fother's love. 

And deal thou well with me. 

Dear fether, (quoth the son) 

If I do not do so, 
God pour upon my head. 

Hot vengeance, grief, and woe. 
The young man weeded was 

To his fair lovely bxide. 
But wondrous grief and woe 

Therefore, there did betide. 

As after you shall hear> 

In the, old man's complaint, 
A tale of greater grief 

Cannot your heart attaint. 
A warning by this thing 

All men may understand. 
Lest they do come to live 

Under their children's hand. 
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<.; 

'* The Life and Death of the Two Ladies of Fins- 
bury, that gave Mooc^^fields to the <^9 for the 
Maidens of Londw to dry Cloatbs in/' 

^ To the tuTO of*— Whjtre U^my tme love » 
{From <« The Cro^m Gartmd «f €k>ltei Roto&"] 

Yqv gallant London dajmsels^ 
A while to me give ear, 
' And be you well contented 

With what you now shall hear 5 
The deeds of two kind ladies 

Before you shall «|>pe«cr : 
Oh maidens '«f London so fafr. 

At Finsbury there dwelled 

A gallant noble knight. 
That ^or the love of Jesus Christ 

Desired for to fight : 
And so unto JerussJem 

He went in armour bright : 
Oh maidens of London so fair. 
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And cbarged both his daughters. 

Unmarried to remain, 
HU he from blessed Palestine 

Retm'ned back again : 
And then two loving husbands 

For them he would attain : 
Oh maidens of Londcm so fair. 

When he was gone from fidr England, 

A knight of Rhodes to be : 
His daughter» they were well content^ 

Though bom of good degree. 
To keep themselres in mean estate, 

Of living orderly : 
Oh maidens oC London sa &ir. 

The eldest of the two was nam'd 

Fair Mary, as is said^ . 
Who made a secret vow to (jrod» 

To live and. die a maid^ 
And so a. true professed nun,. 

Herself with speed artayM : 
Oh maidens of Loadoa so biu 

Her garments were of mourning black,. 

Befitting her desires, 
Wliere at the house ef fiethfehemi 

The abbess she requires 
An entertainment tabe made 

To their melod jous qpiiivs. 
Oh sweet singiop- maidft so foir. 
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Where in Ihe nunnery ishd reitMiti^^^^ " ^* ' 
• Beloved many a year^ jt. . / 

Still spending daf and night in pmyetsi "^ '' 

For her old father dear, " - "^ ' 
Refusing worldly vanities^ ; ?* i * *' 

With joy and pleasant cheer, * " 

Oh heavenly blest maidens so fabti ^'' 

And in the name ^ Jesus duist^ ■•■ > ' ' 
A holy cross did build, " « ; ' i 

Which some have seen at Bedlam gtttey^ ^^ 
Adjoining to Moor-field^ ? ^ '^' 

These.be the blessed spiingiagfhitt»'^ -<« '^* 
That chastity doth yield r ^ • 

Oh maidens of Lond<m.60 fair^ ^n > 

If that England's great royal q«een 
I should be made, quoth she. 

Not half so i«{ell contented then. 

Good ladies, should I be: ^ 

There is no li£e that's .>half so tweet > h '-- 
As virgin's life, I see ^ 

Oh maidens of London so feir. 

Nor will I taste the joys of love. 

Belong to marriage bed. 
Nor to a king^coosent to yieUi 

My blooming miaidenhead ; 
Till bom niy father I do hear. 

To be alive or deadi>: . . 
Oh maidens of X«ondoa 9o,ftir« 



->j.- 



> »; 



^ . 
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So virgio«rlik^(|];ie spent her da^s^ ; ^ 

About, this pleasant springy ij . 
And i]fr'd> herself fr^.ti|nQ);tQti|p3^ ' 

Upright in every things' ( .. 
Which caus'd the ladies o£tbis lai»4 : -r- 

Her noble praise to sing : 
Oh maidens of Londoa so fair. ; 

The younger of .the siisters fiam'd" 
Dame Anni^ &ir imi dlear^ - <^. 

Who^med tiitti^e a {deajKirit^eii, ' - 
By her est^mied dear ; - ' * • * 

Where. wives and maii^Qs dailf 'Came "*' 
To wagh both to and near: • *^ 

Oh heaven blest UAudena ao Mk '^.r /• ^ 

In it wei-ev^U her ecurthlf joy)Ei^<'i : • - • ■ 

. Her comfort aAd>4elight5 - 
About the same n^naining stilly • ." 

With pleasurciiiay aod nigl^t^j :\--\^r 
As gloriowJis <ii€iigoldea.Bu%;; 

In all his beams so Mghtz 
Oh maidens oiLKmdsajL ao.&ir. 






The lovely ladies of the )and^'\ ' »' 

Unto Dame Aonu went/ 
Persuading hl||i!4l9(isvsiQgte^life ^ ' 

Was not the best content^ ' i 

The married ^ort-doth most ^ommand^^ 

Being still to pleasures^b^t : : 
Oh maidens ofvLondon so^in % 
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And daily troops of Lcmden dames 

Unto her did repair^ 
With pui^st lawn and cambtid fiue^ 

To wash both clear and fair : 
And lich embroidered furnitures 

Of child-bed linen rare : 
Oh maidens of London so fit&F. 

Thus lived these two- sisters here^ 
As you have heard it ifMy • < 

Till time had chang'd thek beauteoin cheeks; 
And made thetn wrinkkd old : 

Then from their Mhet n^ws wais fefought^ 
How he was wrapt jn mould: ^ 

Oh maidens of Loiiddn^o 'hk.^ '> 



''. .* 



For the king'Of England soon^ 

The Duke of Normandy^ 
Returned from Jerusalem^ 

With fame and tictory ; 
And brofugh* their ftith^f^s hettrt in 

Here buried for to be : * 

Oh maidens of London so bxr. * ' 

This beart that «pilt his dearest bloody 
For Jesus Christ in heaven. 

Being thus unto'hft datighfters t?#afai;' 
In kindness brought and given ; 

Was mourned for three himdKd days. 
From momii^tkntb even : 

Oh maidens^ of ^London "so-fidr. 



y 

And then with lamentations^ 
Sweet maidens, being weary. 

Their aged father's noble heart 
Most l^olemnly did bury. 

And gave the place their fether's name. 
As says our Ei^ti Mory : 

Oh maidens «of London so fair. 

Old sir JohnTin^s, he had the name. 

Being bigdie^ in that place^ 
Now since then called Finsbury, 

To bia ]Pe|^pw|i ^i grace, .; ' 

V^hich timeptpcomq shall ^ot out wear. 

Nor ye;:Jhp^^n0[<? defece : 
Oh maiden9^QjtJUin4on JO feir. . r 

And like^e when diose maidens died. 
They gave those pleasant fields, 
' Unto our London citizens 

Which they mo0t4>iavely build. 
And nqw.aie made, most pleasant walks. 
That greM contentm^ixt yield 
' To maidens of London so £sur. 

Where loyi<igJy both pian and wife. 

May take the evening air, 
And,Ix)ndon,)^ames to dry their cloaths 

May hither still rep^. 
For that intent most freely given. 

By these two damsels fair. 
Unto the maidens of London for ever. 
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SONG, 

\ ■ > ■ 

'^ From the Lords Maskc/' 

By T. Campion. 1613. 



' » 



i 



Woo her, arid win hef, he that can. 
Each woman hath two lovers. 

So she must take and leave a mftti. 

■•■■"■■.■* 
Till time more grace discovers. 

This doth Jove to show that waut^ .... 

Makes benuty most respected. 

If fair women were more AMi . . 

They would be morf^jafife<?tpd»* < ... 

*" • . . ■ 

Courtship and music sait with love, 

They are both woiks of passion, ■ ^^ 
Happy is he whose words caQ m^ovei, 

Yet sweet notes help persuasion* \ , .. 
Mix your words with music tl>en, j ■. 

That they the more may enter, . " 
Bold assaults are fit for m«n, 

That on strange beauties venture.. 

* .£steeme4> or Talutd. ;. 
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CONSTANCY FifiioT^Tki): 

By Dr. Hughes. * 

t 

^From Lawet^s Ayres and Dialogues, the third part. 1658.] 
[The third part of Lawes's Ayres is very rare,] 

Oft have I swore I'd love \io more, 
^ Yet when I think on thee, 

Alas^ I c^not give it o'er, 

But must thy captive be. 
So many sweets and! graces dwell 

Abriiit^Biy ftps and cyis. 
That whosoever once is^ caught 

Must ever be thy prize,. 

Sure thbu'hast gbt some-Gumiing net, 

, Made hy the god of fire. 
That doth not only catch men's hearts, . 

'But fixeth iheir desire : 
For Iliave Ijiboured to get loose. 

Some dozen years and more. 
And when. I think to be relea^'d . 

I'm faster thail before. 



. 1 1 
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Then welcome, sweet captivity, 

I see there's no relief, .' 

Yet though she steal my liberty, • : 

I'll honour still fl^e thief. 
And when I cannot hope to see 

Ttiee mistress of niy pain. 
My comfort is that I do lave 

Where I am lov'd again. 



J IK : 
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. FREEDOM Ft^OM CHARMS. 

ByDi.ttrHiigUf.^^ 
[from tiietiiird ^art of Liiwes's Ayres.} 

\y o, &ir enchantress, charm ho mo^, ' 
But give thy .fescinations o'er, 
Since I have found a powerful spell 
Th.it doth thy cunping art excel 
For when I think of thy disdain 
Fm free fiK)m witchcfaift, or £r6m pain. 
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When I was young and unbetray'd> 

All then was oracle you said^ 

So innocent I was of guile ,,- . 

I thought love dwelt in every sqoile : 

But now that cloud of youth is spent, 

I find you'r all but cprnpUinent* ^ 

I'll kve no more, 1% Wa ^o hate, 
I'll study to equivocate. 
And all my pleasures now shall be 
To cozen, those would cozen me. 
For love's best music runs (I find) 
On fickle changes of the mind. 



LXV. 

CUPID'S ABTILtERY. 

By Dr* H. Hughc^. 

[From the third part of L&yfet'B Ayr«s.] 

A. LAS, poor Cupid^ art thou blind ? 
Canst not thy bow and arrows find ? 
Thy mother sure the wanton plays, 
And lays them up for holidays. 
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Then Cupid, mait how kind FH be. 
Because thou once wert so to me. 
T\\ arm thee with such powcrftil darts, • 
ShalF inafce thee orice more god of hearts. 

My Chloris* arms^^hall be thy bow. 
Which none but love can bend, you know, 
Her precious hiSts shall make the string. 
Which of themselves wound every thing. 
Then take but arrows from her qres. 
And all you shoot at surely dies, ' 



\ 



LXVI. 
HOPELESS LOVE CUR'D BY DERISION. 

By Dr. H. Hughes. 

< 

[From the third part of Lawes's Ayres.] 

What wilt thou pine or fall away. 
Because thy Dap^hne says thee nay ? 
Wilt cross thine arms, or willow wear. 
Because *ihat she is so severe ? 
Fie, Shepherd, fie, this must not be. 
Thy Daphne then will lauffh at thee. 
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JJo, if sh^ needs will be unkind, 

On somewhat else divert thy mind* 

Gospert with wanton Amarillis, 

And dance with lovely nut-brown Phillis, 

For love's a shadow will deny, 

To foltow thee, until thou fly. 

Theh, Corydon, do not despair 
For Daphne whom we all know fair, ' 
liet no proud Reality on yoilr plains 
Destroy thy youth with her disdains. 
But if thou find her ^scorning thee. 
Think thus, she was not born for mc, 



LXVIL 
A DOUBT RESOI^VD, 

By Dr. H. Hughes. 
[From the third part of Lawcs's Ayrcs.] 

JT AiN would I love, but that I fear 
I quickly should the willow wear, 
' Fain would I marry, but men say. 
When love is tied he will away, 
Then tell me, love, what shall I do. 
To cure thede fears when e'er I ^oo ^ 



> 
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The fair one she's a mark to all^ 
The brown one doth each lovely call^ 
The black's a pearl in fair men!s eyes/ 
The rest will stoop to any prize^ 
Then tell me^ love^ what shall I do. 
To cure these fears when e'er I woo } 

Young lover know it is not I, 
That wound with fear or jealousy^ 
Nor do men ever feel those smarts^ 
Until they have confin'd their hearts : 
Then, if you'Jl cure your fears, you shall 
Love neither fair, blaqk, brown> but all. 



Lxvm. 

COUNSEL TO A MAID. 
By Dr. H. Hughes. 

X 

[From the third part of Lawe»*s Ayres.] 

(jHLORis when e'er you do intend ' 

To venture at a bosom friend. 

Be sure you know your servant well. 

Before your liberty you sell j 

For love's a fever in yoiing or old 

That's sometimes hot, and sometimes cold. 

And men, you know, when e*er they please 

Can soon be sick of this disease. 



Then wisely cliooce a friend that may 
Last for an age^ not for a day^ 
Who loves tb«e not for Up or eye. 
But from ft ])?Ltttual empathy. 
To such a fii^d this heart engftge, 
For h^ ynfl ^outtt thee in old; age. 
And kiss thy shallow wrinkl'd brow 
With as much joy as he doth now, - , 



' *— 
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> ■ ■ . ^ 

By Dr. H. Hughes. 
[From the third part of Lawes's Ayres.] 

(j H LO R I s now thou art fled away, 
Amintor's sheep are gone astray, 
And all the joy he took to see 
His pretty lambs ruti after thee 
Is gon^, is gone', and he alway 
Sings nothing now but well-a-day ! 

His oaten pipe, that in thy praise 
Was wont to sing such roundelays. 
Is thrown away, and not a swain . 
Pmres pipey or sing within his plain, 
. 'Tli de^di finr any now to say 
One word to^h&a, but wteH-a-day T 
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The maypole where thy little feet 
So roundly did in measures meet^ 
Is broken down, and no, content 
Comes near Amintor since yoli' went, ' 
All that I ever heard him say, " ' 
Was Chloris, Chloris, well-k-dfey f' - 

Upon those banks you us'd to tread^ 
He ever since hath laid his head. 
And whisper'd there such pining woci 
As not a blade of ginaBs will grow, 
O Chloris, Chloris, qome away. 
And hear Amintor's wcJll-a-d^y } ' 






Si ■ . 
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SIR JAMES THE ROSS. 



I . 



Of ill the Scottish northern chiefsip 
Of his high warlike, name. 

The bravest wasSir 3amdii1ixc RoS^i 
A kfiighrof m(dkfcffiancr- n// 
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His growth was. as the tufted fir 
That crowns the mountain's hroW^ 

And waving o'er his shoulders broad 
His locks of yellow flew. 

The.chief^n of the brave, clan Bossj " 

A firm undaunted band i, 
Fiv^j hundred warriors drew the sword 

Beneath his high command. 

in bloody fight thrice had he stood 

Against the il^nglish h^eh, 
Ere two-and-*tv^oty Qp'niqg springs 

This bloomitig youtb h^d* seen. 

The fair Matilda dear he lov'd, 

A maid of beauty rair, , 
J^ven . M$rg*ret on{,th^^ Scottish throne 

Was n^yer half;sa.|B4r* : r t>: .: . 

Lang had Tie Woa'd^ langahe jfeftcaM ^^.. 

With seeming scorn and pride ; - 
Yet aft Jj<er ^ye^-eonffj^sM the.teF^ 

Her fcarlulwprd^ deni^jl^ : ^ 

At last, she l^Iei^'dt Its^ w^tried fii^h^ 
Allow'4tiRLteiide»'cJaipa^jiii-.i '^ '^ 
She tow?4:tQ him her jjrgin hearty . ^ 



And own'daiifpqupij (lanae 



r' 



\r- 



^'- '-v - - ^ 1: . :' 
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Her father^ JBndiaa^s <aiidi iosfl^ 
Their passiion disapproved^ • -^ 

And bade her wed Sir J<dm 'the Qimm&, 
And leave the jtoudi jshe lov^di 

At night they met ts ihef were woot^ 1 L 
peep in a shady wood^ . f 

Where on^thebaak beside'thevkdni^'^ ''" 
A bloonung sai^bHUseet otbod* ; ' ': 



Concealed aflsong the und€iiPi»w>4 ^ • 
The crafty Donald lay,* - 

The brolhcir Qf^r^Johtf )(li&iGa»m 
To hear whiM} th^y wduMsay. i«' 



•.** 



When thus the Hiaid>begatt>-^^y ske ' 

Your passion disapproves, • • -"■ 
And bids die wed Sir^JohB ti^'6r»iac») 

So here must •e»d our lovas^ 

« 

lyfy father's will .must Jbeobey^d^ 
Nought boots me to withs^ndi . ' 

Some fairsr maid in beauty's bloom 
Shall bless thee with her hand^ 



MatiUa soon^Hsihall be foxgot^ ,:.. t 

And from tihy mind de&e'd ; i i f 

But m»y that happiness be thine . , 
Which I can never taite. 

* Rivulet. t WiUow. 



:l' :t^ 
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What do I hear ? Is this thy vow ? 

Sir James the Ross replied. 
And will Matilda wed the Greeme^ 

Tho' sworn to be my bride ? 

His sword shall sooner pierce my heart 

Then reave me of thy charms ! 
Then claspM her to his beating breast^ * 

Fast lock'id within her arms. 

I spake to try thy love, she said, 

I'll ne'er wed man but thee ; 
The grave shall be my bridal bed. 

Ere Graeme my husband foe. 

Take then, deaar youdi, this faithful kis^> 

In witness of my troth, - 
And every friague bec^ome my -lot. 

That day I breidc my oath^ 

They part^ Ihiis*^ the 'sun ^^s set. 

Up hasty D<inald flics. 
And turn th^, turn thee, beas<dless ybulEb, 

He loud insulting cri^s. 

Soon turn'd.about the fearless chief. 

And soon his sword he drew. 
For Donald's blade before his brrast 

Had pierc'd his tartans throi^.* 
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Tlib for my brother's slighted l^fff, ,. ■ 
His wrongs sit on my arm : , ., ,, 

Three paces back the youth rctir'd> 
And sav'd hiipself frae haiOJi i 

Returning swift, his hand he i^ar'd 
Frae Donald's head abor«»-. . ... 

And thro' the brains and crashii^ l^fp^ i 
His sharp edg'd weapon drpvcuj- < - ,- 

He stagg'ring reel'd, then tumblettf^Pfrayv 
A lump of breathleis clay ; ., .. -i^. 

So fell my foes ! qu^th fa|tant Hof«>. ,,, -i- 
And stately strode a^y. .. . ^.^ i,sJ r 

TTiro'.the green wood he quickly Ji^^j,^ 
Unto Lord Buehan's Lallj ,, , 

And at Matiltlu's window stoodj ,. , : , 7; 
And Ihiis began to call : . . 1. ■ • ' 

Art thou asleeprJV(^hb 4^1 , ^ ■> .. -.■ 
Awbke, my love, awake ; ... 

Thy luckless lover, calif on tjif^ :; , 
A long farewe^'tq take., . , ,. , ,.- 

For I have shun fierce Donald Gneipe, -. 

His blood is on my swmd ; '' 
And distant are iny faith^I men^ 

Nor can assist thtit lord, v " 
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To Sky til riow firect my •mj, 
Where my ^W6 brbthen Wde, 

And rBis« the valiant of the isles " - 
To comlAt bu'my side. 

O, do not to 1 the maid replies. 
With me till tacdming stay, 

For^arit iiid dreary is the night. 
And d«Q^^^'i^'^e way : 

An rright 1*11 watcli yoii in the jKurtg 
My faithful page 111 send, ' ' 

ToniD'aib'di^'die'^Soss'sclan;' ' " 
Their master tb d^jfeiid. 



il'a'ViaK'fee'lailf him doWiv 
And wrapt him in his plaid, 
While trembling for liar lover^s fate. 
At distance stood ^ maid. 

Swift ran the ll^'b'er'lull'and dale, 

TO! in a lowly glein ' 
He met tb^ (iiHoi^ Sir John Gneme, 

With twenty of bis men. 

Where "^'st tfam, little page ? he said i 
So late who did thee send ? 

I go to raise Oic 'Rim's clan 
Their matter to ilefeod. 

VOL. III. X 
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For he has slfim .fierce Donald Grem^ 

His blood is pa his sword, . 
And far^ bi distant ace his men, 
. That should as8i3t their lord. 

And has he sUda my brother dear } 
The furious Grseme replies. 

Dishonour blast my name I but he 
By me ere momiog dies. 

Tell me, where is Sir James the Ross ? 

I will thee well reward y 
He sleeps within Lord Buchan's park ; 

Matilda is his guard. 

They spurr'd their steeds in furious mood. 

And scoured along Ihe lea. 
They reachM Lcnrd Bu<chan's lofity tow'rs 

By dawning of the day. 

Matilda stood without th^ gate. 

To whom thus Grseme did say \ 
Saw ye Sir James ,the Ross last n%ht. 

Or did he pass this way ? 

« 

Last day at noon, Matilda said. 
Sir James the Ross pass'd by, ' 

He furious prick'd his sweaty steed. 
And onward &st did hie* 



By tb^ he b at EdinbiMrgh eroiA» 
If horse and man hold gcK>dr-r» . 

Yoiir^page then lied^ who said hfi was 
Now sleepiiig in th^ WQ0d. 

She wrung her hands, and tore her hair^ 
Brave Ross ! thou art betrajr'd^ 

And ruin'd by those very means 
From whence I hap'd thine i^d. 

By this the valiant knight awak^d^ 
The virgin's sluiek he heard>$ 

And up he rose, and drew his swordty 
When the fierce band ajqpear'd. 

Your sword last nigl^ my brother slew^ 
His blood y^t dims its shine^ 

But ere the setting of the sun 
Your blood shall reek on mine. 

You word it well, th^ chief retum'd. 

But deeds approve the man ; 
Set by your men, and hand to hand 
■ We'll try what valour can* 

Oft boasting hides a coward's heart. 
My weighty sword you fear. 

Which shone in front of Flodden fields 
When you kept in the r^ar. 



/ 
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With dauntless step he forward strode^ 

And dar'd him to the fight ; 
But Graeme gave hack^ and fear'd his arm^ 

For well he knew its might. 

Four of his men, the bravest four, 
^ Sunk down beneath his sword ; 
But still he scomM the poor revenge. 
And sought their haughty lord. 

Behind him basely came the Gr^me, 

And pierc'd him in the side. 
Out spouting came the purple tide. 

And all his tartans dy'd; 

But y6t his 5word quat not the grip,* -■ 
Nor dropt he to the git)und, - 

Till thro' his en'my's heart his steel 
Had forc'd a mortal wound. 

Graeme, like z tree witluwind overthrown. 

Fell breathless on the clay, 
And down beside him sunk the Ross, 
\ And fi^int ai^l dying lay. 

The sad Matilda saw him fall, 

O spare his life ! she cried. 
Lord Buchan's daughter begs his life. 

Let her not be denied. 

♦ Hold. 
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Her well known voice the hero heard. 
He rais'd his half-clos'd eyes. 

And fix'd them on the weeping maid. 
And weakly thus replies : 

In vain Matilda begs the life 

By death's arrest denied ; 
My race is run !■ — Adieu my love ! 

Then closM his eyes and died. 

The sword yet warm, from his left side 
With frantic hand she drew; 

I come, Sir James the JRoss, she cried, 
I come to follow you. 



She lean'd the hilt against the ground 
And bar'dher snowy breast. 

Then fell upon her lover's face, 
And sunk to endless rest. 
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LX3a. 

I 

THE DOWY DEN. 

A lady hearing her lorer had fallen in lii^le combat with 
his riTaly calls to her attendant boy t 

O SEE you not yon bonny steed> 

That eats beneath the tree ? . 
O tarry not, my little boy, * 

* But bring him fast to me. 

The boy ran nimbly to the place. 
Where fed the milk-white steed^ 

And brought him to the lady bit, 
Who mout^ted him with speed. 

The whip she plied — ^the courser flew. 

The dust in clouds did rise. 
And soon she spied the dowy* Den 

Where her true lover lies. 

But now the panting steed she stop'd. 
And on the ground she sprung, 

Theh hied her to the fatal place. 
With trees and bushes humg. 

* Dowy ngmfies dismal 



\ 
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A dreary place, I ween, it was. 

And mournful to behold ; 
Above — the winds did doleful blow. 

Below — dark waters roU'd. 

All cold and pale the youth was laid 

Fast by the rueful flood ; 
A breathless corse outstretched he lay. 

And all besmear'd with blood. 

O sigh of woe ! she cried and ran 

To where her lov^* lay. 
Then, like an aspin, quiVring sttioi, 

And gaz'd on the cold clay. 

That breast where oft thou, love-sick maid ! 

Hast laid thy languid head, 
I>>th now present the ghastly wound 

Made by the deathful blade. 

Those yellow locks, that oft with jof 

Thy lily hand hath bound, 
Toss'd by the wind, now toosely flow 

Neglected on the ground. 

How cold and wan at noon that cheek, 

.Where glowM at mom the rose ! 
Those beauteous eyes the sleep of death 
Doth now for Qver close. 
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In silent anguish fix'd she 8to6d, 

And o'er the body hung. 
Then stooping, graspM and kiss'd the hand^ 

And sighing, thus begun : 

Nor weahh nor grandeur pow'r could have 
, My faithful he^ to shake ; 
For thee it beat, O muchJov'd boy ! 
For thee it now doth break. 

Why did thy wmthftil rival think 
His sword could us disjoin } . , 

Did he Qot know that love had made ; 
My life but,Qne with thine ? .J 

Then, haughty baron, know it now. 

Nor hope FU be thy bride 5 
With this dear youth I joy to dicy 

Contemn thy pomp and pride. / 

And thou, my ftther, come and ^ee 

How low thy daughter lies ; 
From crossing virtuous love, b^old 

What dire misfortunes rise* 

O hapless youth 1— *-But ah ! no more 
Her fiiult'ring tongue could say ; 

Then softly sunk upon his breast, 
And breath'd h«r soul away. > 
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IHJNCAN. A FRAGMENT. 

Oaw ye the Thane o' meikle priide^ 

Red anger in his eye ? 
I saw him not, nor care^he cried ; . 

Red anger frights na' meL • 



For I have stuid whar honoofjliade^ 



Tho' death trod on his heel 



/ 



< 



Mean is the crest diat stoops to fear > 
Nae sic may^Dunotxicfeei^ i ; 

Hark ! hark 2 or was it bat ^e i^d 
That thro' the ha' did sing ? 

Hark ! hark ! agen : a warlike shout 
The black woods rouod do ring» 

'Tis na' for nought^ bold Duncan cried. 
Sic shoutings on th^ wp[id : : ^ 

Syne up he started fta^.hibseatyM 
A thrang o' spears bebiod^ 
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Haste, haste^ my valiant hearts, he said, 

Anes* mare to fallow me ; 
We *11 meet yon shouters by the bura^ 

I guess wha they may be. 

But wha is he that speeds sae &st, 
Frae the slaw-marching thrang ? 

Sae frae the mirk cloud shoots a beam. 
The sky's blue face alang. 

Some messenger it is, mayhap : 
Then not of peace, I trow : 

My master, Duncan, bade me rin. 
And say these words to you. 

Restore agen that bluiming rose. 
Your rude hand pluckM awa' ; 

Restore agaia his Mary fair. 
Or you shall rue tjie &'• 

Three strides the gallant Duncan tuik. 
And shuik his forward spear : 

Gae tell thy master, beardless youth. 
We arc na' woirt to fear. 

He <!omes na' on a wassal rout 

Of revel, sport, and play ; 
-Our swords gart lame proclaim us men 
liang ere this ruefu' day« 

* 00€«. 
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The rose I pluckM, of right is mine ; 

Our hearts together grew 
Like twa sweet roses on ac staTc — 

Frae hate to love she flew. 

SvH^ as a winged shaft he sped : 

Bold Duncan said^ ill jeer^ 
Gae tell thy teastcr, beardless youth. 

We are na' wontHto fear. 

He comes na^ on a wassel rout/ 

Of revel, sport, and play ; 
Our swords gart fame proclaim us men 

Lang ere this ruefa' day. 

The rose I pluck'd, of right is^ m^ine ; 

Our hearts together grew 
Like twa sweet roses on ae' staTt— ^ 

Frae hate to love he flew. 

He stamped his foot upo' the ground. 

And thus in wrath did say 8 
God strik my saul if fra this field 

We baith in life shall gae. 

He wav'd his hand ; the pipes they pla/4 

The targets clatter'd niuhd,. 
And now between the meeting &ei 

Was little space of grdund. 



V 
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But wha is she that rins sae £ast ? 

Her fieet nae stap they find : 
Sae swiftly rides the miUy cloud 

Upon the simmer's wind. 

Her face^ a mantle screened afore^ 

She show'd of lily hue : 
Sae frae the gray mist breaks the sun 

To drink the morning-dew. 

Alake^ my firiends ! what sight is this ? 

Oh^ stap your rage^ she cried : 
Whar love with honey'd lip shoul4 he^ 

Mak not a breach sae wide. . 

^ • _ . . , . 

Can then my uncle draw his sword^ 
My husband's breast to bleid ? 

Or can my sweet lord do to him 
Sic foul and ruthless deid ? 

Bethink ye^ unple, of the time 

My gray-hair'd father died : 
Frae whar your shrill horn shuik the wood. 

He sent for you wi' speed : 

My brother, ga^d my bam, he said : . 

She has nae^father soon : 
Regard her, Donald, as your ain : 

I'll ask nae ither boon. 
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Would then my uncle force my love, 

Whar love it cou'd na* be. 
Or wed me to the man I hate ? 

Was this his care of tn€ ? • 

Can these brave men, who but of late 

Together chas'd the deer. 
Against tfieir comrades bend their bows/ 

In bluidy hunting here ? 

She spake, while trickling ran the tears 

Her blushing ch^ek alahg 5 
And silence, Vke a iieavy 61oud, 

0*er a' the waitioiis haiig. 

Syne stapt the red-hairM Malcom furi)i| 

Threescore his years and three ; 
Yet a' the strength of strpiigest youA 

In SIC an cud had he : 



i ' , 



Nae pity was there iii hjs breast ; 

For war alane he loM V 
His gray een sparkled at the sdght 

Of plunder, death, and bluid. 



.A 



What ! shall our hearts of steet ^^ ^^9 

Bend to a woman s sang ? 
Or can her words our honour qmt 

For sic dishonest wrang ? 
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For iim did a' these ivarriors come^ 

To hear an idle tale ; 
And o'er our death-accuatc»n'd anna 

Shall silly tears prevail ? 

They gied a shout^ their bows they taik. 
They clashed their steely swords 

Like the loud waves of Bara's shcnrei 
There was nae room for wordi. 

A cxy the weeping Mary ^ed : 
O uncle ! hear my prayer : 

Heed na' thi^t man of bluidy look;-*-» 
She had na^ time for mair ; 

I 

For 10 the miflstanon there came 

A blind^ unweeting dart. 
That glgnc'd frae off her Duncan's iMgt, 

And strack her to the heart. 

A while she stagger'd^ sjme she fell^ 

And Duncan see'd her fit* : 
Astound be stood ; for in his limbs 

There was nae power at a\ 

The spear he meant at faes to fling. 
Stood fix'd within his hand : 
^ His lips, half open, couM na' speak ; 
His life was at a staled* ,-. 



OLD BALLADS. 861 

Sae the black stump of some auld aik^ ! 

With arms in triumph dight, 
Seen^ to the traveller like a man, 

Cistera desunt. 



Lxxm. 

THE FAIR PENITENT* 

JL E mountains so dreary and dread^ 

To whom I so often repair. 
In pity fall down on my head. 

And snatch me at once from despair. 

In mercy, ye skies, to my woes. 
Let your thunders avengingly voll. 

And death kindly hush to repose 
The iBtna that bursts pn my soul. 

Twelve moons have I scarcely been wed. 
And honoured, with Bevierley's name : 

Yet how has the conjugal bed 
Been steepM in pollution ^aid shame r 
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To the fondest and worthiest ymlth^ 
All spotted and perjur'd I stand j ' ' 

And this ring, which once swore t6 tnj tAidi^' ^ 
Now deadensi" thro* guilt, on my hand. 

Perdition quick foil on the hour 
That first I saw Clerimont's face, ' -■ 

And fotally gave him a power 

To plunge me in iendless disgrace. ' 

From Time's swiftly-silvering wing 

This instant O let it be torn ; 
And pluck from Remembrance a sting. 

Too bitter by far to be borne. 



;/ 
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Once white as the moon's purest ray. 



This bosom could consciously heave^ 
Despise e'vexy thought to betray. 
And detest every wish to deceive. 



fi 






* £t 
' ' * ' , ^* • * ' . * *7f ■* ^ '/ f* i^ ' 

Once crown'd with contentipent and rest', ' , 



My days held the happiest race ; 
And the night saw me equally blest. 
In my Beverley's honest embrace : 

But now one continued disguise, 
I'm hackney'd in folsehood ancl art. 

And teach every glance of my eyes 
To conceal every v^h of my heart. 



^ 1 ■• 



To meet with poor Beverley's Hiss, 
WhaH transport appears in my air ! 

Tho' his breast once the pillow of bliss^ 
Swells only with death and despair. 

If a-look is by accident caught^ 

I'm fiird with a thousand alarms ; - 

And Clerimont fires every thought, 
When I melt e'en in Beverley's armi. 

Great Ruler pf all tbjings above. 
Whom Father of mercies we deem^ 

Let duty direct mp to love 

. - . ' ■ . • • - • ' •. • « ^ 

Where reason compels my esteem. 

Yet how to thy throne shall I run ; 

For pardon, how can I exclaim \ , 
When every renewal of sun 

Beholds a renewal of shanie ! 



." ■« 



Nay, now while the jpiilt I detest. 
My conscience so dreadfully wrings ; 

This Clerimont grows on my breast. 
And insensibly twists round the stripgs. 

Distraction, this instant repair. 
And seize itheleast atom of brain : 

For nature no longer can bear 
This incredible fullness of pain ! 

VOL. III. Aa 
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Let mercy employ it;; i9Wi^»4bq^j' 
I dara pot look upward t^it way > -.•:■« r 

For uolessr I d^ist from my onmop \\ \ 
Tis blaspbepEiy surd^ tQ pray V 



. ^ • ? ■ . • . '■ ■ , I ■ 
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LORD GEORGB AMD IJVDT j[>|QIjipT^Y. 

r 

When all wa^ wrapt m sabl^ i^^^;^^' " / 
*■ And natuVe sought r^posC; * ' *^' .", 

Forth from its grave the testless sprit? *^ 
CJf Dorothy arose. 



Her face was all beset with woe, " \' ' 

Her cheeks were wan with care. 
Her eyes^were parchM and sunk with grfei^r 

That once so radiant were. 



With solemn pace and awful glooffi|^^. 

And train with sorrow hunff, * , 

She wander 'd to that fatal room 

Rtom whence her sono^ sprung; ..'■ 



s 
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And thrice she gave a piteous grp^n^ N j.^r 
And all unfurl'd her shroud^ >ji'y 

And thrice she sadly shook her head^; . 
And thus bespoke aloud: * 1; itl 

Oh G^rge, thou author of this scene> ■ ' 
Thy downy dreams forsake ; ', ; 

^Tis injur'd Dorothy that calls, .\ 

Injurious George awake ! 

Awake aad hear that breathless vcnce^ 
Which thy upbraidings brought,. ',^,.' 

Awake and see that dreadful shade, ,. . *• 
Which thy ill treatment fought ^ ' 

Behold this babe, this enibrio babe, J^ 

That scarce has leam'd to live ; , : 1 

Say, monster, why did you destroy 
That life you scmght to give ? 

The means * were horrid as thy soul^ 
TThe will was work divine ; » I 

That nought from me might ever grievey.l, 7 
To be a work of thine. 

* By being frequently hurried about in a coacb, ind as 
often over-walked, she miscarried, when five months gon« 
with child} and died the next day. 
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See what a ha^ock thou hast made, 

Vile pillager of time^ 
To blast the fruits that nature gave. 

Before their summer prime. 

How cou'dyou, (none but you could do) 

Cut oflF my mom so soon, 
And let my lasting night come on 

Before its perfect noon ? 

How could you vow a lover's heart. 

And yet' that vow forsake ? 
How could you win a virgin's heart. 

Yet cause that heart to break ? 

How could you to the prying world 

Profess such show of joy. 
Yet by yoicr cruel deeds to me 

These gilded words destroy ? 

How have I strove in others' eyes 

To be all chearful seen. 
When by your wounding words my heart 

Was bleeding all within i 



& :■! 
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$i(^ have I on my bended knees 
Implored your will to know ? 

What have I not, ^o please that win. 
Resolved to undergo ? 
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Why left I all that held one dear, , 

(O dire decrees of fate !) 
Why gave I pure untainted love 

For undeserved hate ? 

When you were absent from my sight ' ' 

How restless have I been ! 
When you appeared what joys I felt, • 

Yet none in you were seen ! 

Wherein had nature wrought amiss, 
/ Or what had art defil'd ? 

Nor time had any furrows made, .\\: » 

Oj* any feature spoiled. v !' 

My face as other faces fair. 

And I as others kind ; 
Nor faulty more my eyes than yours. 

The fault was in thy mind. 

There grew the beam tliat overcast 

The gifts which I possest ; 
There lodg'd those savage poisonM shafts. 

That pierc'd my- bleeding breast. 

Why did you, base dissembling man. 

Such treacherous ills impart ? 
To me i'you only gave your hand, 

To others— —gave your heart. 



/ 



anw OLD BALUIDS, 

Why was I, wretched^ singled out, 
To skreen your deathless shame | 

Why was a falte-one deemed as wife^ 
While I but bore the name ? 

With her you sfpent those pleasing hours 

Tliat did to me belongs 
She in your eyes did all things right. 

While I did all things wrong. 

Why for these sufferings was I bom. 

Perfidious ! tell me why, 
Cre I bctheld thy faithless &ce. 

Why suffered not to die ? 

Nor laws nor human nor divine. 
Could stop thy brutal will ; 

Think on thy absent brother's wife. 
Thy brother's widow still. 

Still thou enjoy'st that guilty dame. 

In rank incestuous bed ; 
Think where will lodge thy guilty soul. 

When from thy body fled. 

Think on the deadly deeds you've done. 
Think on the fatal change ; 

Thy crimes rise higher in account 
Than justice can avenge. 



I • 
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May spectres stare thee in the face, • 

May horrors guard thee round ! 
May conscience on thy footsteps tread. 

And all thy Noughts <k>nfound. « 

May Egypt's plagues disturb thy rest. 

And every loathM disease ; 
/nil thou hast all my wrongs redrest. 

May all these plagues increase. 

And may the partners of thy jojrs 

Be partners of thy pain ; 
Till they have all my sorrows felt. 

May pleasures be their bane. 

And soft, the glow-worm calls me hence. 

And ere it call on thee; 
Atonef for every black offence ; 

Farewell — retnffliber me. 
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LXXV. 
« THE RENUING OF LOVE." 

By Richard Edwardf. 
[From *^ the Paradise of Dainty Deyises.'^] 

Xn going to my naked bed^ 

As one that would have slept, 
I heard a wife sing to her child. 

That long before had wept. 
She sighed sore and sang fiill swee^ 

To bring the babe to rest. 
That would not cease, but cried still, 

In sucking at -her breast. 
She was fiill weary of her watch. 

And grieved with her child, . 
She rocked it, and rated it, . 

Till that on her it smiled.' 
Then did she say. Now have I found 

This proverb true to prove. 
The falling out of faithful friends 

Renewing is of love. 

Then took I paper, pen and ink. 

This proverb for to write. 
In register for to remain 

Of such a worthy wight : 
As she proceded thus in song 



